


DUNKERLEY & FRANKS’ UMBRELLAS 


4%?) 2 


Are made on FOX'S Celebrated FRAMES. Being large pro- 
ducers, Dunkerley & Franks are enabled to offer them at astonishingly 
low prices. 7, Swan Street, New Cross, Manchester. 
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R. WEAVER & CO., 
WINE & SPIRIT MERCHANTS, | 
4, NoRFoLK STREET, | 
MANCHESTER. 
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DEANSGATE 


(Opposite Kendal, 
Milne, & Co.'s), 


WATCH MAKER 


AND 


JEWELLER, 


Begs to call atten- 
tion to his entire 








My ANIA \| j Stock of 
0BACCOS, NWN SAS 
eee: iH NEW GOODS, 
. GEM RINGS, 
ove thr AND 
vor SNUFFS MARBLE CLOCKS, 
rable, and] at 
a) a a Electro Plate, 
ey any other House. SILVER 
lanager. 
~—-Bironacconists’ JEWELLERY, 
heroin FANCY de. 
. Poops 
» Londou,| fa 
iddieert GREY & SHAW, 
UNAPPROACHABLE (Late Lamb & Co.) 
LORD PRICES. TOPSOLO 
OL. . By panes: CIGARETTE 
ant cam MANUFACTURERS, 
_ — FOR OUR And Importers of tho 
oe PRICE LIST, FINEST FOREIGN 
. 6d, 1 " CIGARS, 
IER AL| gate. on apple Wholesale & Retail, 
VER: | iv INDIA BUILDINGS, 
TER, WF ganchest 14, OROSS 8T., 
B Sete | OLDRIDGE’S. ‘BALM! OF) COLUMBIA: | siti. 
ke. | OB ACCO | (ESTABLISHED SIXTY YE4RS:) TRY cme pune 
| | Is the best and only certain remedy ever discovered for Preserving, Strengthening, Beautifying, or Restoring the GOLDEN VIRGINIA 
a Nort COMPANY | HAIR, WHISKERS, or MOUSTAOHBS, Preventing them from Turning Grey, Suitable for Pipes or 
Stainees | 4 : Hl Price 3s. Gd,, Gs., and lis. Cigarettes, 
nitec P { y da. " 
ort ot ta C. and A. OLDRIDGE, 22, Wellington Street, Strand, London, W.C., ca yo pan 
inaugural SHUDEH | LL i And all Chemibts and Perfumers tion on all Purchases 
 &e.; Bio . | For Children it is invaluable, as it forms the basis of a magnificent head of hair, prevents baldness in of Cigars of £8 and 
e 7 | mature age, and obviates the use of dyes and poisonous restoratives. wnwards, 
} and 8 
a THOMAS ARMSTRONG AND BROTHER, 
ar 
“=—0PTICIANS TO THE ROYAL EYE HOSPITAL 
Heywood! i y] 
— 88 & 90, DHANSGATH, MANCHESTER. 
Home. oa 
‘SH or O20 


Spectacles carefully Adapted to all Defects of, Vision. 





Artificial Eyes carefully Fitted. 














i""{CHIRETTA BALSAM! 





relieves the most violent Covcu, cures Broncutrtis in its worst form, 1s, 14d. per Bottle. 
METHUEN (late Bowker and Methuen), $32, DEANSGATE. Sold by most Chemists. 
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Quality, Sid. 
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CANE, & WIRE BLINI 
three miles of Maa 


18 square feet. AM Blind 
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&c., equal to pew, 4s 
all Blinds Fixed Free of 
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THE HOUSEHOLD TREASUR 
BUTLER 's 


ROSEMARY HAIR CLEANER 


| Introduced 1350. 


READ FOLLOWING TESTIMONIALA:— 


*T cannot sufficic att praise yeur Hair Cleaner. 

| : I have used it two years, and find it very excellent.” 
: It is such nice cleansing ax well as valing stuff.” 
It bas anly and ps 3 8 ourlito beR Stuntman Pack 
“Iths very useful in cl@fusingmy 

* l ke your Hait Cleaner very niuc 

* I thing it may be styled the gotme: vb bn KASGRE 

* Ithasa dleansng aud vcfreulsiag’ex celle nce 

“T never used a More Beauropu u Was 
Sold in packets, > nee each aking a PINT of first- 

rate Haim Wasn, by all res pectable 0 hemists ; or of Mr. 

Burien, Wycombe, Bucks, for six stamps. 


“The Economy of Nature provides a ie | 
for every complaint. 


yr KERS’ ANTILACTIC is the only” 
certain cure know n for Renu MATISM, Sc IATIOA, 
LuMBaAGo, and Govr. It haa never been known to fail 
in curing the worst cases, many of which had been 

given up as hopele a, 
in Dottles ab is tid, deta, + 


Sold by Chemfsts, 
Custom House Champbiiyg, Lower Thames 


and 4s. 6d, 
mdon, 


| RUPTURES 
| 
| 





Street, Li 
EXHIBITION PRIZE rhe) ‘hod, 


Was awarded ta 


rt. WKkSTRU vy 
Inventor and Sole Maker of fe 
IMPERCEPTIBLE CURATI TRUSS. 
Deformity inslenseee, Artifielal Limis; Crutekes, 
Elastic Stockix &o. 


OLD MIndI (GATED. 


| NERVOUS DEBILITY. 
| [)® JOHNSON’S « SOLODYNE™ has 
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ir and making it « a ° iy Lior PERO EET @ 
4 thin in ‘pots a 


heen extensively used for the last B) years for of true 


THE CITY JACKDAW. 
*+ COMMERCIAL. INSTRUCTION ROOMS, | 


91, DAVID STREET, CITY. 
TINRANSLATION, Tuition, Schools, 
Private Classes, of and in EUROPEAN AND 
' ASIA TIO DAN@UAGES (Chiuese included), by 


Monsr. K. ROUVEZ: 


R. ROBERTS’ POOR MAN’S FRIEND 

is onmpdoatiy ol edbnds of to the Public as an 
nds of @very desgcription— 
c Eruptiogs, Burns, Sore 


it 9d., 11s., ana 22s. cach. 
Dr. ROBERTS’ F LU ILE ANTISCROPHUL#, or 


ALTERATIVE PILLS. i Bepved oy aay years’ expe- 
oe A be one of the pest medicmes ever offered to 
t J ublic. 


ey form a mild and superior family aperient ; they | 
nate taken at altimes without confmement or change 


et 
In boxes at Is. Peis 9s. 94., 4s. 6d., 118. and 22s. each. 
Sold by the Proprietors, BE. BEACH and BARNICOTT, 
Bridport; and by all respectable Medicis.o Vendors in the 
United nited Kingdom and Oelonics, 


EDWIN WAUGH'S WORKS, Sean 
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in 
) Leeds Mercury. 


26 sare sure to met wre | 5 
| Feap. S¥er 1s T 
| JANNOCK; OR, THE BOLD TRENCHERMAN. | 
Containing the incident of the Man whe eat the Goose, Na 
)the Parson and the Wasps, and an intresting —— 
of the daily life of the Rev. Robt. Wal 
descrip re 


‘ Humour, poetry, 


graceful , and fonction ® 
are qualitios always to be found in Mr. 


the permanent cure of «ll forms of BBRVOUS Ww 
DEBLLITY including palpite 7. of thé heart, short- bd yd Ss pay and are especially conspicuous a4 
v Rigo — 48 A, 1 Sopitice of nonte “We can with confidence predict a treat in store for | 
aud Hinbs, noises in hoad and @ara, love of solitude _ 
| Melancholy, weakness, nervousnes®, uifitness for study, y ae intend to peruse Jannack.’ Stockport 
society or business, loss of cnergy and want of appetite F Svo., ls. 
which, if neglect i, end in consumption, nity, an @ cap. Svo., ee 
| early death. The remarkable suteess oF rem A GREEN mee  - OLD ENGLAND; “An Odd | 
| bas brought the proprictor hup@Reda of titek oy of the Tale.” unt thee 
| tomtimonials, and prove bovond thé posal of do - town of ipouich and its phi 
that this medicine is a certain reme yt f Constable, and other places of nete fa 
disorders which tndfeate the speedy brea up 
| gonstitutic n, but which ea b } ¥ nature is no less vivid in Suffolk | 
~ do ae i“ SOl opt 1 " anus Manchester Examiner. 
} , and bo a Ss. ttle is gomelral sulli; t 
the worst cases, and all who vy alw their happh to ome r kings ages ' 
| peace of mind should lose no time in posse ue ou OF a 3 ADVENTU RE | 
selvey of this remedy, Each bottle bears the pray ‘ALE Sutted YA 
name and the Goverum {amp = Sent any 
receipt of Post-ollice Oute cr, payablat the Gene - ' Price ~ el 
= Pies ~~~ age S, Sa, Wivenhoe Goa : BAN Le: AD WE Bs; a/Miscellany of varivus , 
a ’ Bahia: Reprinted Pieces. 
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WHISKERS, _MUSTAOHES, 
LUXURIAN r HEAD OF HAIR 


Created in a miraculonsly short tinge by walla 
the Lslebeae al ‘ 


Mexican Ha Ur -Predncer. 


lull Particula ut lor Sg¥ew sidamps. 
Adare ‘ 


MENKY JOMNSON, 22, 


Wivenhee 





Peckham Hye lLendem, 
Just Published. Prige oe 
| FIGARO. AT HA 


“A pleasant little veluiuse 
Beptombor sth 


‘—<Balford Weehiy- News, | 





t 
' —ihp He ywood aud Son, Manchester ang Lowy and Lomfon. 


Paice Ste By Posy, Sevunfence. 


_AB-O’TH’-YATE ON THE 
DERBY DAY. “ 


“ Ab-o’th’-Yate’s mew tritie is entertaining, and, at 
| the same time embodies a good deal of shrewd, 
cCoumeon-gense, It has it-ef bein 
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GQOD HEALTH FOR ALL!!! 
J AMES’S LIFE PILL§.| 





This great Household Medicine ranks amongst the 
eading necessaries of life. 

These famous Pills purify the Blood, and act most 

powerfully, A soothingly, on the 
LIVER, STOMACH, KIDNEYs, 

and BOWELS. giving tone, energy, and vigour to these } 
great Main Springs of Life. ‘They are confidently 
recommended as a never failing remedy in, all cages 
where the eongtitution, fro; ver Gause, has 


beter poreire o or weakeneg, Th wonder fully 
effich@iows ia al éntwingidental to les of all 
ages; and gs ENERAG FAMILY MI DICINE, | 


are unsurpassed. 
JAMES’S LIFE PILLS 
Remove Freckles and Pimples, and are unequalled 
for Beautifying and Refreshing the Skin. They never 
fail to — youthful colour and impart new life, 
8. 1}d.a ba at all Chemists. 
HOLESALE: 
TOMLINSON & Co., 


J. E. 10, Shudehill. 


OW TO BECOME EITHER NATU- | 
RALLY OR ARTIFICIALLY BEAUTIFUL, by | 

simple and ppespenaivers mado and used at home, | 
e secret df looking a person steadily and | 

the face during conversation. 1s. 1d., post 
\the tacensbh J. WILBY, Mirfield. 


pook ON HANDRAILING, 


Peice 5s., Ctorn, P ‘ost Free. 


RAILING. ON THE BLOCK SYSTEM: 

g ple mechanical method of constructing a 
th the plan and elevation of the stairs, with- 
ithe tédious mathematical process hitherto used, 
IGustrated with Copper-plate Diagrans. 

BY WM. TWISS. 


Ag ood and Son, Manchester and: Londou. 
re Marshall, and Co., London. 


PACE WOODCOCK’ 


WIND PILLS 


GOOD for the cure of WIND ON THE STOMACH, 
GOOD for the cure of INDIGESTION. 
GOOD for the cure of SICK HEADACHE, 
GOOD for the cure of HEARTBURN. 
GOOD for the cure of BILIOUSNESS. 
GOOD for the cure of LEVER COMPLAINT. , | 
GOOD for the cure of ALL COMPLAINTS 
rising from a disordered state of the 

STOMACH, BOWELS, or LIVER. 

Sold by all Medicine ¥ endors, in hoxes at 1s, 14d, 
Qs. Dd, and 4s. 6d. cach; or fréeo for 14) 83, or & 
siamps, om 

PAGE D. WOODCOCK, 
Nes VERT STREET, NORWICH. 


‘well | AM. SURPRISED 


You should suffer so acutelyfrom any disease 
éa@used by impure blood when the UNIVERSAL 
Magic Puriryine ROPS are so justly acknowledged 
by a il rattks of society to stand unrivalled for effectually 














' purifying the stream of life from all latent disease, hew- 






















eyer stagnant, torpid, or impure it may be. Thicy r 
, ben ney to the eye ; a rosy, healthy hue to the face 
y Wititeness to the teeth ; a delightful fragrance to 
breath ; Shastietty to the step; a buoyancy to the 
spirits; au edge to the appetite; a clear conceptia ; 
paws bleed; refreshing and exhilarating sleep to the 
ebilitated system; in fact, the y change the most shat- 
red frame into health, strength, aud vigour; whilst 
mental and physical powers under their influedce 
so strengthened and fortitied that all diftie — md 
les are trinmphantly met and conquered. Pricps: 
} Ig) and 33s. per Case. Pre pared only by be 
soe and Cc 0., Mes lic al Hall, 4, Baker's Hill, 
Id, and sold by Chemists, and Pate nt Medicine 
‘throughout the world; or should the lepst 
y occur, they will be forwarded per retin 
riage free) on receipt of the amount in stamps/er 
ise feakea by the Proprietors. Established 1830. 


‘Figaro at Mastings and St. Leonard's’ tg & lively = > 4 wards of Three Hundred Thousand Cases were shld 
brochure from ,le pow ol Cathbere Bede ‘the dn. by EDWIN WAUGE. 
bright and anitsing, first-appeared th the columus of L p ' e; crag reir axe Norice.—All Chemists! and Patgnt 
the J ion Figaro. Bound in an attractive pictorial | arge _ rE. see pound half morocco, Price 16s. yodicine Dealers can order through our W holesple 
eever, they willin t presemt garb be eure to send a} mail Bdition, bousd tz ¢leth, 6s. Ager:ts, BURGOYNE, BURBIDGES, & CO., Wholesple 
Hh h bateh of holiday-make — e favourite Watering This Edition contains the whole of the Poems | and F xport Druguists, ~ . 16, ar sof I — 
ha y y lima with pen and wil,” — Bs ' MAFHER, Kargivgdon Road, Londgn, and 84, Cory 
Tbustrated Popes, Woptemuer tain H Renny ~* Sone p apts ~ Ag Me. Weve h, ane is eleguntly \Honsitreed, Hebe ae Rey Evans Lesthct, dad bans, 
nated ou fine paper at the Chiswick Press, Londen. | pasholomew Close, Loudon; Evans, Soms, and 
chester ABEL HEYWOOD & S06 ind all ABEL HEYWOOD & SON, Manchester and 56, Hanover Street, Liverpool; and Goodall, Sethe, 
Bookseller London; and all Booksellers. and Co., Leeds. 
-— _-- =- = ‘ — —— ey ee oe 
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BEN BRIERLEY’S 


SEA-SIDE AND HOLIDAY 


(ILLUSTRATED, ) 
PRICE SIXPENCE. 


———— 


CONTENTS. 
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at | 


The Dead Bride, by Ben | 
Brierley. 


Rum Fish, by the Dyspeptic 
Romeo. 





Gooseberry Pie, by John 
Walker. 














Bettas 


ee 


| A Legend of Old Southport, 
by W. Darbyshire. 


In the Twilight, by James 


Dawson. 


' A Blow at Searbre’, by Neb- 
o'th’-Nook. 
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Robin and I, by Fanny 
Forrester. 
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An Old Man's Story, by 
Feuwar. 


May! by John L. Owen. 








Loch Leven, by J. Més 
Haweroft. Pie = 
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| SHCOND HDITION. 


ANNUAL, 


Bear Shooting in Norway, 
by ‘ Elba.” 


A Terrible ‘Tale, by J. 
Barnes. 


An Every-Day LUlero, by 
Frank Fearneley. 





May Blossoms. 


A Onnadian Love Story, b 
Cecil Laker, 


s 
Sleawit Bill and the I'lood, 
by Tim Bobbia Third. 





In # Manx Glen, by J. M. 
Haweroft. 


Puffing Billy, by R. R. Bealey. 





Our Picnic, by Thurston 
Ohary Tyrer. 











Wife with the Rosy Cheek, 
by J. J. Freeman. 


May-Time, by Jonnie Heywood 


ABEL HEYWOOD & SON, 86 and 58, Oldham Street, Manchester; and 4, 
Catherine Street, Strand, London, W.C. 
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THE NEW SHOP FOR BERLIN & ART NEEDLEWORK, ¢3."'s" 


i ; DD ¥ 7 i} Forwarded to any Address. TEA, COFFEE, LUNCHEON, and DINNER ROOMS; Wine, Ale, Stout, 
W 1 ING CA K S Chops, Steaks, and Sandwiches. breakfasts, Suppers, Silver Salvers, Stands, and Epergnes supplied, 


A. MAWVER, 105, OLDMAM STRELKT. N.B.—Bow Window, 





a 








| Gold and Silver Watches, 9, 15, and 18-carat Hall-marked Alberts; and a General Stock to suit the requirements of the Trade. | 





4 - THE CITY JACKDAW. f SEPTEMBER 6, i878, 


23 PURE_WATER. | D. JUGLA. | 
ROVED FILTER™ 
"errs COURT GLOVER, 


ae W. M. JOWETT AND CO., 51, DEANSGATE (BARTON ARCADE), 


“ail ib Emrrree WaT MANCHESTER, 
sari “ tole Monatnctzness of Oe BSS T Gace 18 NOW SHOWING THE LATEST 
RAPID WATER FILTERS, PARIS NOVELTIESINLADIES’ & GENTEEMEN’S TIES, SCARFS, de. 
Combining alt the latest improvements. A Large Assortment of his Renowned 
IMPROVEMENT ON THE OLD PRINCIPLE. PARIS KID GLOVES. 
In these Filters there is a bush hole at the back Great Success of the Patent 


which enables the user to draw off the water and 


cleanse the bottom of the Filter thoroughly when G A U N T a ETS A N D D U C H E S 8 E G LOV ES. 


required, which it is necessary to do occasionally. FANS—A SPECIALTY 





Patent Charcoal Block Pocket Filters AGENT FOR ED. PINAUD, PARIS SELEUi aD PERFUMERY. 
r ’ from is. Gd. each. | ae 
Imarened, Be Se tee tate each, | D. JTUGLA’S 
> { BRANCH ESTABLISHMENTS: 
AQUARIA, FERNGASE, AND WINDOW CONSERVATORY : : : 
a 7 ; alV 4 zy » AND PHILADELP 4 
MANUFACTURERS. PARIS, LONDON, LIVERPOOL, NEW YORK, A ELPHIA 


Glove Manufactory—2, Rus Favart, Panis. 
Card of Samples of Colours and Price List of Gloves sent post free on application, 


Iron and Terra Cotta Garden and Table Vases, Fountains, Fountain Jets, Faney 
Fern Stands; Rustic Lerra Cotta Wave; all kinds of Horticultural Goods, Flower 
Boxes for Wintiows and Balconies, Paney Tiles, Rockwork for Ferneries and Grottos, 
Aquarium and Propagating Glasses, Fern Shades, Fish Globes, Water Bottles, Ferns, | 


Aquatic Plants, Fish, Beetles, fic. js (74 at variety j Fish for Storing; Live Bait LLOYD, PAYNE, & AMIEL 
atways on hand. 


CITY FILTER WORKS, 75, CORPORATION ST., MANCHESTER. | DINING AND DRAWING ROOM CLOCKS AND BRONZES 
T. STHNSBY, 


Suitable for Presentation. 
} 
E D iption of J llery 15 & 18 carat G t Stamp. 
GUN ARD ‘PISTOL WORE oes etree an cua 


Ladies’ and Gentlemen’s Chains and Alberts, Cutlery and Electro-plate, | 
11. FIANGING DITCH. from the very best makers. 


Lgtablished 1810. Established 1510. 














| HIGH STREET AND THOMAS STREET, MANCHESTER. 


SELECT TESTIMONIALS. 





“ Ho who pays no attention to his Tecth, by this singk A sa : 2 : 
neglect betrays valgar sentiments.”—Lavater. } He who pays no attention to his Teeth, by this single 


neglect betrays vulgar sentiments.”—Lavater. 








Rev, Dr. Holden, D.D., Durham, writes :— 


| 
# I continue to uso Contra-Septine with great satis- 
| faction, - It is the most eflicient and agreeable | 
wash that I have ever used.” 
| 
“Dr. ——, Edinburgh, with compliments to the Pro; | 
prietors of Contra-Septine. has tried and resommended 
to others the use of the Coutra-Septine. The proprictors, 
however, must excuse bim not allowing his name to be 
used in reference to it on advertisements, &e.” 


AN | Au Eminent Dentist, under date October 23, 1877, 
, at = he . writes ;— 
goth healthfuls& Good husband se [have used Contra-Septine several times, and find 
- | it n very efticacious preparation, a powerful eoye pre 


and well calculated to induce a healthy action of the 


fams, especially when disturbance i by aye 
CONTRA- SEPTINE ay ery A en disturbance is caused by decayed CONTRA-SE® 
) 


I trated Mouth Wash, 10 to 20 drops of which W, Bowman Macleod, Edinburgh, writes :— 
sa concentrated Mouth Wash, co ) sty “ | vhic’ 
with halfa wine glassfal of water, used daily, comsti- | nme neg wagon, your sample, I had directed my SS etn ee pane Dye bed 5 pate iar 
tutes a most eflicacions means for preserving the Teeth | 4.05) ily fa Pe ern sod had formed ‘ tutes a most efficacious means for preserving the Teeth | 
from decay—for arresting decay where it has, com- | ai). " p Yt ee ae net itis the most sane: | tess decay—for arresting decay There it has com-| 
menced—for purifying the Breath, and for producin | Ser tUftries, ye I know, and a thoroughly good menced—for purifying the Breath, and for producing 
in the Mouth a sense of wholesome freshness, Used Yoni dvs ae et mnseial was where evtificial sooth ane in the Mouth a genes of wholesome rechnoen ing 
habitually, Conrra-Srprine is a sure preventative of | ings, iebante Troma’ And also as & Mouth Wash for ) nanitually, Compaa-Sertine is @ sure preventative of! 
Neuralgia and Toothache, and as such should be em- | rene ° — from alveolar abscesses—popularly Neuralgia and Toothache, and.as — should be em:| 
ployed both by old and young. In \short, Cowra: gum-bois, ployed both by old and ‘young In ghort, ConTRa- 
Serrine is at once & Inxury and a necessity to the com- Mr. Boe, Dentist, Blackett Street, Neweartle, saya:-— | \‘Snerine is ationce a luxury and a necessity to the corn- 
pletely furnished — Ta - “ Contra-Septine hay proved the most effectual Mouth | Pletely furnished Toilet Table. 

Cases Is. Gd., 28. 64., 48, Gd., and 8s, each, Sold by) Wash I have ever myself used or prescribed to my| Cases 1s. 6d., 23. 6d., 4s. 6d., and 8s. each, Sold by 
Chemists and Perfumers everywhere, paticnts.” Chemists and Perfumers everywhere. 


Wholesale and Retail: J. WOOLLEY, SONS, & CO., Chemists, &c., Market Street, Manchester. 


JOHN ASHWORTH & CO., 


Wholesale Jewellers, Clock and Watch Manufacturers, and Importers. 





a | 

















New Premises Corner of High Street, and Thomas Street. 
Shudehill, Manchester. 





Dining and Drawing Room Clocks and Bronzes, &c.; Electro-plated Tea and Coffee Services, Cruets, Forks, Spoons, &¢,; 











JAPANESE GURTAINS __ . SAUTH & CO, have just Purchased a Large Lot of these Articles at very Low Prices, and arenoW 
. ; ji bye 1 


Offering them at 2/3, 3'3, 4/-, 6'-, 7/-,8/-, 2'-,14/-, & 30/- per pair.—6, Joun Danton Street, MancHEste. 
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TWENTY. MILLIONS OF KISSES. 


[BY FIGARO JUNIOR. |] 





7x another part of this paper my friend, the ‘“ Family Man,” has for 
| some weeks past been holding forth with an almost savage cynicism 
on the practical aspects of the married state. I am not able to decide 
ybether the pictures he draws are true to nature, whether he has ‘ learnt 
inguflering what he teaches in” prose, or whether his lucubrations are 
uerely the malignant humours of a diseased mind, but as many people— 
who, however, may be equally prejudiced with himself—sglemuly aver that 
tse  Domestie Papers” most accurately record they awn \expérienees, 
lam fain to believe that whatever be the exaggeration, there must be 
some)slight foundation of truth in what a ‘ Family Man’ narrates. 

Nevertheless I am perfectly sure that, even if the case with which he 
igs is a typical one, the exceptions must be extremely numerous. I 
have lately come across such an exception, and one which is so peculiarly 
aveptional that I feel bound to relate it, not exactly in disproof of the 
“Family Man’s ’ wholesale condemnation of married life—for he would 
be certain to observe that my case was not only exceptional but 
phenomena}, and therefore hors /a loi—but, rather in, order to show that 
itis veally. possible for married. people to. perpetuate, after-marriage, the 
ettimental philanderings in which they indulged before the law, made 
them one. 

Let me,here observe,that what followsis pure matter of fact: not a 
vord of ti¢tiomabout it, I am merely acting.ase reporter who saw certain 
things, took anote-of them, and is now-committing the record to paper. 

I will ealkany,two friends Mr, and Mrs. Green-—a pseudonym which 
oegurred to, te quite by aceident, but which is very appropriate. Mra. 
Gwen wager old friend of mine in days long. since dead and buried. Untiy 
tltee weekgeago, I had not seen her for-three ox four years, and when we 
iain met, she had been married for ‘tor -years to Mr. Green, with whom 
yas not previously eequainted. » The-reader-will please note particularly 
thitat the.time when my story begins Mr..and Mrs, Grecn had been 
uatried two years, and, indeed, a little more. This is important, because 
it proves that their singular proceedings could Hardly be due to the fact 
tist the novelty of wedlock had not.yet worm off. They certainly must 
baye got used to it in two years... ‘That stands to reason. 

After the first greetings were exchanged, and we had given onr varied 
experiences since last meeting, I subsided into an armchair and took up a 
wok, in order to indulge in a reverie about all sorts of things which were 
wt mentioned in the book, ‘The patriarch of the family was seated in 
wother armchair, reading the Times of a weck back—we were far away 
fom England, I should mention--an aunt who presided over the house- 
bold was industriously making one of those fearful abominations called 
ulfimacassars, and the youthfnl couple were sitting on two chairs, or 
nther, one chair, near the window. There Was a flead silence, so we were 
illyery comfortable. 

Suddenly I was aroused from my reverie by a loud ‘smack,..something 
like the crack of a whip wielded by thewiding masteyof & Greus,.My 


inst impulse was to Jump. Opand’stare wildly arouill,..%L stared aronnd* 


ingt, however, and, perceiving that grandfather and aunt did not appear 
the least disturbed, I subsided, and was again Inpsing (into @ dream, 
Vien suddenly ‘there came another smatk, fonder than before. 

l looked towards the married couple, for the sound evidently came from 
lit quarter. They had got entangled with each othey in a most extra- 
wlinary way, so that I could not make out rightly which was which, 

*Did you hear anything?” I asked, innocently. 

No,” they replied in concert; ‘‘ what was it?” 

“Oh,” I replied, ‘I heard a craek like the explosion of a percussion 

“t that was all: Perhaps it’s the cat eiegrucd herself up.” 
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They looked rather foolish, but said no more, so I again sank’ batk into 
an attitude of graceful but dignified ease, continuing, hawever, to* Wok 3 in 
their direction. 

Presently there was another smack. This time there could bend mistake 
about its origin. Mr. and Mrs, Green were kissing each other in thetiost 
vigorous way. orm 

“ Ah,” thonght I, feeling rather uncomfortable, “ they forget Tam here.” 
And to remind them I gave a loud ‘* Ahem!” 

They took no notice of it whatever, but went on wilh their interesting 
amusement. 

I felt more uncomfortable still, and gave a most ferocious “Ahem! !" 
which caused both grandfather and aunt to jump in theirgegts. The married 
couple still took no notite. 

I stood it for a few minutes more, andthen proposed whist=a suggestion 
which was assented to. 

Now, at anyrato, thought I, they Wou"b beable to do wink kissing bver 
their cards, so my feelings will betpared. “I Was mistaken: 

We paired, Mrs. Green and grandfather against Mr, Green and myself, 
and began to play. 

That was the most extraordinary game of whist that ever I played, 
We were at a littlé table, and therefore sat very near to each other. 
Next time I play whist, with Mr. Green as a partner and Mrs. Green 
against me, it will be over a dining table at least eight feet long and six 


wide, with one at each end and the others: Sad sides. Alice the Hest 
round my partner and corey tnok. the twbld" t6 fiavé a 
kiss, and in doing so upset the whdie’ hag” knodeking » splendid 





assortment of trumps clean out of my. i and letting theitown enrds 
fall on the floor. Of course we hadtomdeabagnin, and [ got Wewrotched 
lot of paper, which annoyed me. ¥@ Andtather seemed to take no notice 
whatever. He was evidently used/fo-ity ~ | fhm 

From that time they kept on Myclocity, yhbeh. posilively 
alarmed me. I began to keep count ona pieee\af paper, refusing at, the 
same time to answer many inquiries about the nicaning of the figures. 
As for my partner he continued to behaye inagu ost i Msancmpnuer.. .\Vhen 
it was his turn to play he was generally indulai tqhirg ala f Lima great 
hwry, with many apologies for want of attention, he wou fi down 
an ace on my king and take up’ the trick with an air of triumph which 
exasperated the more, becanse the rest of the party laughed at me for 
having been sold. Then‘he. would take another kiss, and in doing so 
expose all his cards to the gaze of the company; or, when I growled a bit at 
his delay, he would pitch down a trump on a master card which I had played, 
and afterwards discover that he had reyoked, of which grandfather, and 
his partner, too, for that matter, were not slow to take advantage. It is, 
therefore, not strange that I should begin to feel bloodthirsty. 

“ Will a just Heaven stand this?” I shouted at last, as my partner 
threw the ace of trumps on) my king, and jthen played the dence of the 
same. suit, which-was immediatelytaken;antso” tost-as the game. “Is 


tp, allow this 3 dl x: ag fa Boy leant 
forward to takeranot 


They said "they *thow? che test He raf “iat aSextalily would. I 
proposed that we should give,up whist, and we did so. 

“Now, look hore,” gaid \J \sternly¢ ta the \infathated couple. “TT have 
been making a calculation which will be of interest to you. I find that 
for the last half hour or so you have kissed each other on the ayerage 
eight times every thirteen minutes.’ You aid bo vnder difficultiés.’ Tf the 
cireumstances were more favourable, no doubt the average would be far 
higher. Let us, however, take it at eight in thirteen. Calculating on 
this basis, you kiss eight hundred and eighty times a day, six thousand one 
hundred and sixty times a week, and three hundyéd and forty-five thousand 
three hundred and twenty times a-year! Supposing you to live for forty 
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years more, and to go on at this rate, you will actually have exchanged no 
less than thirteen millions, eight hundred and twelve thousand, eight 
hundred kisses. J feel confident, however, that the ayerage is far too 
low, and the figures will certainly be more approximately accurate if we 
fix them at twenty millions! 

They both smiled feebly, and looked thoughtful. 

‘‘T have enred them this time,” thought I, triumphantly. ‘“ After these 
figures they will, at least, try and do with five, or perhaps even two, 
millions.” 

There was silence for three 
thoughtful. 

“* Lovey,” said Mrs. Green, at last. 

* Yes, darling pet,’’ replied Mr. Green. 

“ Don’t you think, sweet, that we could get through twenty millions in 
less than forty years, dear?” 

“ Certainly, ducky,” was the answer, “sure we could in less than 
twenty.” 

I would have fled, but that the ‘‘guy’nor,’’ seeing my despairing look, 
went to the sideboard and prodneced the whisky. I did not flee. I sat 
down to the whisky. There was only a quart, and it was not much between 
two of us. 

When the liquor was gone, I resolved to make one more effort to save 
poor Green. 

“Now look here,” said I, ‘‘come and haye a game of billiards and 
a cigar at the ‘ Victoria’ for an hour or so, will you?” 

He looked as if he wanted to, but as he glanced at his wife, Mrs. Green 
put up her head for a kiss. In an instant they rushed together like two 
express trains colliding, only without any damage. He didn’t say he 
would not come, I didn’t ask him again. I saw he couldn't. 

There was no more whisky to keep me, so this time I did flee. I fled 
to a cabaret, and ensconcing myself in a snug corner, took to musing on 
the philosophy of the thing. I could, however, make nothing of it. If 
there is any philosophy in the subject it is too deep for me. 

By the last account they are getting pretty well through the twenty 
million task. They expect to clear it off and begin again in five years. 

(My friend the “‘ Family Man” has seen this since it was in type. He 

only smiles a fearsome smile, andsays nothing. Tho smile, however, 

disturbs me. Iam glad Mr. and Mrs. Green can't see it. It might 
disturb them too. 


minutes, during which we were all 


A POET’S LABOUR. 
Onr own Poet suggests that the following lines shonld be inserted in the 


columna of the Jackdaw with the view of showing that his labours are 
not always so light as many might suppose: - 


(AA HINK not that « poet's idle 

“ When he sits with downcast eyes, 

1 when he folds his arms in silence, 
When he droops his head and sighs. 


No! for then his mind is tortur'd, 
And bis brains are on the rack, 
Thoughts just springing to existence 

Are, by others, driven back. 


Judge not from the taper’d fingers, 
Nor the hands of snowy white ; 

Poets have an inward struggle 
Which is hidden from your sight ! 


Think not that the ink and paper, 
And the pen are all they need— 

Finsbandmen have weary labour 
Ere they reap the hidden seed ! 


Poets, you say, haye crowns of honour, 
True! but oft how dearly bought, 

Fre they bring each precious nugget 
From the secret mine of Thought. 


Dost thon know the priceless blessings 
Which a Christian poet show'rs ? 

His are never-fading blossoms, 
Cheering mau in sorrow’s hours, 


Call not then a poet idle, 
Tho’ he sits with downcast eyes, 
Tho’ he folds his arms in silence, 
Droops his head and sadly sighs ! 








A REMARKABLE OTTER HUNT. 


ET me see: It will be my best plan first to say something ag to the 
scene of my story, for of the thousand travellers who go to Scotland 
this time of the year few even know that there is such a Village as 

Moniaive in Dumfriesshire. Yet, whether as regards the charms of his. 
torical interest—Robert the Bruce obtained some of his best recruits here 
James Renwick, the last Scottish martyr, was born here, Burns sang of 
incidents which occurred here, and ‘ Maxwelltown’s Bonny Woods and 
Braes ” are close to here—Moniaive surpasses all the villages which jj 
has been my fortune to visit, In my eyes, too, it is especially hallowed 
by the tender associations of youth and the fact that many of my best and 
dearest friends now rest within its graves. 

The panorama which meets the eye when the village first comes in view 
as the traveller approaches it from Tynron or the Kirkland is more than 
sufficient to call forth admiration in the dullest breast. At your feet, 
well guarded by hills on every side, peacefully sleeps the pretty village; 
while three glens, each equally capacious and handsomely formed, stretch 
away in the distance to the west, north-west, and south-west. The 
ridges separating the glens present numerous attractions to the visitor who 
has a liking for the beautiful in landscape. Near the village they are laid 
out in neatly-shaped fields and small plantations ; in the distance they are 
covered on one part with large forests, and on another the native heather 
grows in wild Iuxuriance. Along the basin of each of the valleys thus 
formed flows a rivulet, whuse banks ate covered with majestic trees or 
dense thickets of alder, hazel, willow, and brier. These three streams 
join near the village, and form the River Cairn, which, after flowing ina 
south-easterly direction through a fertile and beautiful valley, unites with 
the Nith a short way north of the town of Dumfries. 

Close upon the stream called Dalwhat’ Water, to the north-west of 
Moniaive, and about one mile from the village, is a huge cave cut out of 
solid rock, some fifty yards in length. To within a few yards of its 
termination the cave is about seven feet high and four feet wide. The 
entrance is reached with considerable difficulty, as its mouth is at the 
base of an almost perpendictlar rock twenty or thirty feet in height, and 
immediately in front of it is the water struggling for a passage between 
the opposing rocks. Above the cave’s mouth, and on either side of it, 
are clusters of oak trees which have stood there like faithful sentinels for 
many centuries. On the opposite bank the trees have shared a different 
fate from their brother-watchmen surrounding the cave, The half- 
parasitical ivy has taken hold of them, and its grasp’ has been so 
straightened as to destroy the life of the great; strong, old oaks ; and 
there they stand, with thei stumps and a few remaining’ branches 
stretched out in despair to the heavens—lifeless in themselves ; yet the 
living ivy still clings close to its now inanimate friends, thus in its old 
age becoming the supporter of what upheld it when young and feeble. 

In some particulars Caitloch Cave—for that is its name—vividly realises 
one of Shelley’s most graphic pictures :— 

In its depth there is a mighty rock, 
Which has, from unimaginable years, 
Sustained itself with terror and with toil 
Over a gulf, and with the agony 
With which it clings seems slowly coming down ; 





Even as a wretched soul hour after hour 

Clings to the mass of life; yet clinging, leans; 

And leaning, makes more dark the dread abyss 

In which it fears to fall. Beneath this crag, 

Huge as despair, as if in weariness, 

The melaneholy mountain yawns ; below, 

You hear but see not an impetuous torrent 

Raging among the caverns, and a bridge 

Crosses the chasm; and high above there grow, 

With intersecting trunks, from crag to crag, 

Cedars, and yews, and pines, whose tangled hair 

Is matted in one solid roof of shade 

By the dark ivy’s twine, At noonday here 

“fis twilight, and at sunset blackest night. 

| Standing in the mouth of the caye, a gloomy sadness steals over one. 

| ‘The noise of the waters leaping from rock to rock falls hoarsely upon the 

ear.., All of a sudden, just in front of the cave’s mouth, the waters sink, 
to remain for a short time in a deep pool, where they keep moving rou 

| and round as if not altogether sure of rest yet, the foam from the late 
struggle with the rocks still floating on their troubled surface. Thea 
away they dash once more, cnnningly winding their way among the 
hindering rocks and seeming to be so many snakes, some black as the 

| darkness of the cave itself, and others glistening with all the brilliancy af 
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jiamonds as the rays of the sun strike through the foliage of the trees and 
fall upon their agitated breast. 


| 


Some time past—for having described the scene, I must now give the | 


substance of my story—four gentlemen and two ladies belonging to 
Moniaive, visited Caitlock Cave on a beautiful Sabbath afternoon, when, 
Sammer at its height, Nature looked her best. Whilst standing in the 
cave, a2 Short distance from its entrance, it was suggested that their voices 
night be united, whether in harmony or not, with the roar of the thunder- 
ing waters before them, Being Sabbath, it was very properly agreed that 
«Psalm should be sung, and accordingly they gave voice to the sublime 
yerses beginning: 
The Lurd’s voice on the waters is ; 
The God of majesty 
Doth thunder, and on multitudes 
Of waters sitteth he. 


They stopped at the end of these four lines to hear the effect of their 
wusic. The xocks still rang with the last notes, and the waters hissed, 
moaned, and roared terribly as ever. Our friends were about to com- 
mence the following verse, when a fierce, threatening, alarming growl 
came rolling along the rocks from far up in the cave. All were seized 
with sore dismay; the ladies clung to the gentlemen; one of the latter, 
indeed, was alveady making his escape. One of the others hailed his 
retreating eompanion to stay; to which entreaty the latter only replied, in 
boken accents—‘‘ I can’t—I can’t—alas, alas, I’ve got a wife and family 
athome !”’ and away he went to tell his wondering wife and terror-striken 
children what a. marvellous escape he had had from a fierce wild beast, or 
some ravenous demon, he could not say which. 

The three other gentlemen, who, it would appear, had not wives and 
children at home, imagining that it must be an otter which had taken 
possession of the cave, tried, after making due arrangements for the safety 
of the ladies, to proyoke the animal to make its appearance by throwing 
stones up,the cave. But it did not venture forth, although it continued to 
how! with increasing vehemence. One of the three became so much excited 
as to propose to go in search of men and dogs there and then, so as to get 
the beast captured before it could make its escape. Of course that pro- 
posal was. at.once scouted by the other two, ‘‘A hunt on a Sabbath? 
What profanity, to speak of such a thing!’’ After some further delibera- 
tion it was.regolved that the matter should be given un for the night, but 
that on the morrow, early in the morning, they should alarm the inhabi- 
tants, and proceed, with as large a company as could.be mustered, to the 
destruction of the otter, which, they conceived, would even then be found 
tither in. the cave or not far from it, , 

The party then separated, each proceeding to his respective home. Next 
morning the village vuleans were busy sharpening pitchforks and other 
weapons. At an,early hour a goodly company, presenting an appearance 
rather move comical than imposing—some, armed, with guns, some with 
ponderous eudgels, and others with pitchforks of all. sizes—set out to the 
slaughter of the otter. They proceeded directly to the caye, which they 


searched to its uttermost poiut with lighted tapers, whilst a few surrounded | 


the cave’s mouth, ready to seize or kill the. otter should it attempt an 
escape. No otter, however, was to be found in the cave. They next beat 
the thickets on both banks of the stream, but the beast could not be 
started from them, nor were its cries to be heard anywhere. At length 
someone discovered its footprints in the sand at the caye’s entrance. The 
party ran to the spot. There, sure enough, were the marks of the otter's 
tread, giving as evident an-indication of its. presence as Robinson Crusoe 
had of human beings on his island before he fell in with his ‘‘ man Friday.” 
The otter must have left the cave during the night. What's to be done ? 
latterly, an ingenious blacksmith says that he will make a large trap and 
place it at the eave’s mouth, so that it will be altagether impossible for the 
otter to enter without being caught. ‘The party, satisfied that the animal 
would soon return to the eave, and that the blacksmith’s trap would answer 
the purpose well, agreed to give up the chase and return home. ‘Tlic com- 
pany had arrived close upon the village, each one speculating as to where 
the troublesome beast must haye retreated, and some telling of wonderful 
hunts which they had seen or heard of. All at once their talk was 
interrupted by the approach of a man meeting them in haste, who, when 
he had got within hearing, cried out:—" The otter is got! It was 
caught i in one of the other glens this morning, and is now lying in the 
joiner’s workshop !” The non-successful hunters hurried away in a body 
to behold the corpse of the animal which had cansed them so much 
trouble and dismay. But, on entering the workshop, no otter was to be 
SEN 5 aka gazed around, above, and below them, ir Nraxtiamens On 
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asking where the animal was, they were pointed to a young lad, busy all 
| the time at his bench, and told that it was he who had ealled forth this 
trouble and so much heroism on their part! They were indignant, and 
But it was the truth, and, 


would fain have voted the intelligence false. 


| however unwilling, they liad to believe it. 


| go up the cave on the Sabbath, and then act the otter, whilst the latter 
would alarm the otter, sub humana imagine, of the party's approach. 
How these arrangements were carried out, aud the result, the reader 


The explanation of the mystery was this :—This young apprentice had 
overheard two of the four gentlemen speaking of their intended visit to the 

| cave with their lady friends, and being desirous of perpetrating a practical 
| joke, he and one of his acquaintances had arranged that the former wonld 


| already knows. 








' 


A LOVER'S LETTER. 
‘A LA HOOD. | 


ay) 
EAR Kate, I once loved thee so much, 
‘ And shortly will devote 
“ My life to thee, so hear my cry 
And my despairing note. 


I've been deceived since first we met, 
You've roused my deepest ire, 

You always threw dust in my face, 
Whilst I—could but ad-mire, 


We were engaged ; you broke it off 
(It was a wicked thing) ; 

And, like a hard, unfeeling belle, 
Did not return my ring. 


How often have I sent you fruit— 
Affection to impart ? 

I’m sure you have a stomach, but 
T don’t believe a heart. 


When you discovered I was poor, 
You laughed to scorn my lot; 

Ah! Kate, your heart is far too cold, 
Your temper far too hot, 


You've broke my heart. You were my all; 
My love you did but scoff, 

And first you coolly led me on, 
And then you threw me off. 


You said the shaft of love had pierced 
Your heart, but now I dee 

Young Cupid missed, what must I think 
Of such cupid-ity? 


And now, you've got a richer chap, 
Whose uncle left the ‘till.” 

You loved me for myself (?) but him 
You're loving with a will. 

I know I’m poor; but then, ’twas soft 
My true heart thus to vex ; 

But women have been rightly called 
The fair and softer Bex. 


I often shudder when I think 
Of sueh a fate as mine-— 

T calculate that I shall soon 
“Go off” through @ decline, 


But no, Pl not, I'll hang myself; 
Forsaken and forgot, 

And let my load of troubles be 
All tied-np in a knot. 


And when defunct, you'll find you've been 
Untrue unto yourself ; 

And think of me beneath the sod, 
And thrown upon the shelf, 

Avaunt thee, Kate! ungracions minx, 
Unlucky be thy fate; 

Thou art a stony-hearted jade— 
A very sili-cate ! 


GReEEN gloves shonld be avoided. A correspondent of the Times warns 
ladies against wearing such gloves, and mentions two cases in which 
blistering and swelling of the hands have been caused by what is supposed 


| to be the use of arsenic in the colouring of the gloves. 
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Persons who wish to see the City Jackdaw regularly are respectfally 
recommended to order it of their Newsagent, otherwise, they may 
be, and often are, disappointed in not being able to obtain copies. 
Or, it will be sent by post from the Publishing Office, 51, Spear 
Street, Manchester, every week for half-a-year on payment of 3s. 3d. 
in advance, being posted in time for delivery at any address each 
Friday morning. 


WHAT FOLKS ARE SAYING. 


: HAT Mr. George Payne is dead. 
‘4: =- That the wide world wailed woefully when it heard the painful news. 

That the Duily Telegraph devoted three whole columns of big type 
to the praise of Payne on Tuesday. 

That—sce what it is to be a large owner of race-horses and a famous 
player at cards ! 

That Mr, Payne was a great man with the Prince of Wales. 

That some eruel people say that, although he might be none the worse, 
he could hardly be any the better, for that. 

That the Liberals of Salford are greatly to be pitied. 

That, according to the Courier, one of the twe gentlemen whom their 
leaders have selected to contest the seat is intellectually untit to represent 
Salford in Parliament. 

That when our contemporary says a man is weak intellectually he 
must be weak indeed. 

That if Mr. Benjamin Armitage is worse off intellectually than Mr. 
W. T. Charley, M.P., or Mr. O. O. Walker, M.P., his mental poverty 
must be exceedingly patent. 

That the Liberals are not likely to be misled by anything that the 
Cannon Street papers may seck to thrust down their throats on the 
rn wh je ct. 


‘That Mr. Armitage has long been known as a hard-working, intelligent, | 


and consistent Liberal, and that he could never have held so many im- 
portant public positions if he had been the weak man that the Courier 
would fain make him out to be. 

That disasters on land and disasters on water follow cach other with 
alarming rapidity. 

That railway and river traffic is being so beautifully mismanaged that 
people will soon be glad to seek their pleasures at home, 

That they might often do worse. 

That those amongst us who imagine that man was made for the Sabbath, 
and not the Sabbath for man, are filled with bitterness of heart. 

That the discussion in the City Council on the opening of the Free 
Libraries on Sundays was well up to the mark. 

That Mr. Ben Brierley goes in for refreshing the mind as well as the 
body, the same on Sunday as on Monday. 

That Mr, Councillor Little came down very heavily on our spiritual 
advisers. 


TO SMOKERS: { “eizateatcn'ant Smokers’ Kequisives of every devoriprion, | WITHEGOMB, 82, VIGT 


That he thinks parsons should patronise the Free Libraries more than 
they do, for in that case, he believes, their sermons would be “more racy,” 

That Mr. Alderman Curtis and Mr. Alderman King are likely to loge 
their heads—if they have not lost them already—over this Thirlmere 
business. 

That Scotchmen don’t like too much wet—outside. 

That, therefore, the Scottish sports at Brooks’s Bar on Saturday haa 
rather a damping influence. 

That the ladies present were very much shocked when Donald Dinnio 
threw off his kilt, and went at the high jumping in his bare legs. 

That a second and revised edition of the sports will be produced to. 
morrow. 

That the Clerk of the Weather has promised to behave himself rather 
better. 


HOW WE TREAT OUR RESERVES. 


i VIDENCE is accumulating that our reserves are apt to be more 
(2% backward in coming forward after this than was the case a few 

~ months ago. All over the country, now that the Prime Minister has 
disbanded them, they are wandering about in search of work. One of the 
number, James Murphy by name, waited on Mr. Slade, at Woolwich Police 
Conrt, the other day, and stated that until April he had been employed in 
the Royal Arsenal at a salary of £2 a week. Being one of the First-class 
Army Reserve, he obeyed the call last April, and, on being discharged, he 
applied to be taken on at his old work in the Arsenal. He found, however, 
that hands were being reduced, and he was advised to apply to the War 
Oflice, which he did, but the reply to his letter simply said, *' You left the 
Royal Arsenal at your own wish.”” The fact was that he left his work at 
eleven in the morning, and was in the Cambridge Barracks at two the same 
day. Having no means of supporting his wife and four children, one of whom 
was only three weeks old, he had applied for assistance to the Board of 
Guardians, and also to the Reserves Relief Society in London, but with- 
out avail. The Guardians told him that he might come with his family 
into the workhouse, but he did not think that was the place for a strong, 
hearty man who was able and willing to labour ; and all he could get from 
the London Society in half-a-dozen visits was a paper to fill with the 
names and addresses of probable subscribers. Mr. Slade kindly said that 
he could give Murphy his sympathy, but no more; and then the applicant 
took his departure to suffer and to starve still longer. 

Here is something good apropos of the subject: “ A glorious record is 
that which belongs to the British Army. Its fame has been sung and the 
story of its prowess been told in every land. | Wherever it has gone, the 
gallant men whose honour it has been to fight for England have upheld 
her prestige and gained fresh laurels. No matter what the clime or what 
the obstacles, often outnumbered, frequently badly fed and indifferently 
clothed, they have always fought stoutly and often won. The wildest romance 
has no such tales as are to be found over and over again in the: history of 
that marvellous force which has carried the national colours all over the 
| world, and planted the British civilisation on every soil. Deeds of hardi- 
| hood, such as might well appal the stoutest-hearted, have been per 
| formed myriads of times by its humblest members; in the excite- 
ment of battle, or the moro anxious moments of quiet endurance, the 
grandeur of its character has stood brightly forth; it has received the 
| praise of its enemies, as it has excited the wonder of its friends— 
wherever duty has called it has promptly obeyed. In moments of the 
| greatest peril it has ever been found ready—its escutcheons are unstained 
| as its renown is complete. All this is ‘undoubted and univereally 
acknowledged. In our own land the valour of the army has been adopted 
| as the special characteristic of the race, and those who have stayed at 
| home, safely guarded and defended, have demanded the privilege to share 
| in the fame of those who have gone abroad to die. At many a festive 

gathering, and in full many a speech, the heroism of the British soldier 

has been appropriated, and his glory claimed as a national heritage. The 
| patriotic songs which speak of his worth have been shouted forth 9s 
| though they were the birthright of every living Briton, and thousands to 
| whom the shriek of the coming shell, or the whistle of the passing bullet, 
are but as ‘‘a tale that is told,” have felt their civilian blood glow with 
military ardour as the martial.measures have fallen upon their ear.’ We 
need not add that this is from our gushing friend the Daily Telegraph, 
who has been writing in this style on behalf of the Reserves. Yet—s0 
base is the ingratitude of the Government—even the Telegraph cannot 
| make them move on behalf of the deserving Reserves. 
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A JINGO AT BULLCALF-SUPER-MERE. 
[BY ESAU THROTTLEPET.] 


‘* Roast pig and fat goose itself oppose, 
And blash-pheme custard thro’ the nose.” 


"kh. hotel of Bullcalf-supsr-Mere as Mr. Irrevalent,* The waves were 
“~ dashing over the beach of sand and limestone shingle as the tide 
came in; and, as I had just finished tea, after my arrival with Mrs. 
Throttlepet, family and nurse (we are seven), I sauntered slowly to the 
front to smoke the pipe of peace, and to take stock of those whom fate 
and a railway ticket had destined me io rub against for the next few days. 

As I joined a group of gentlemen who, as they stood near the edge of 
the tide, seemed to be actuated by motives similar to mine, Mr. Irrevalent, 
without any introductory formality, said to me—‘ You see that wave 
there? If John Bright’s head was there, and he was struggling for life 
and I could save him, I would push him back and think myself a benefactor 
of my country,’’ I calmly replied to the gentleman that he had no doubt 
good reasons of his own for wishing to rid the world of Jobn Bright. 

“Of course, I have,” said Inrevalent; ‘look at that stump?” I looked 
and saw a piece of wood that the boys had fixed on a pyramid of sand for 
the waves to wash over. “ If Gladstone were hanging there I would pull 
at the rope.”” I suggested amiably that it might be of greater advantage 
to the cause of truth if he were to devote his ability to demonstrating to 
his fellow-countrymen where Gladstone and Bright were wrong, and to 
showing that their principles were degrading and abhorrent to English 
feeling, as well as utterly injurious to our prosperity. ‘‘ Arguments be 
hapged,’’ said the Irrevalent ; ‘look over there,” he roared at the top of 
his voice, at the same time pointing with dramatic attitude. I looked. 
“There is a church on that hill, behind those trees.’ I could only see 
the hill and the trees ; the church being ont of sight for obvious reasons. 
“The only church in these isles that was not destroyed by Oliver Crom- 
well.” Isaid respectfully, ‘‘ How was it that he did not destroy that church ?”’ 
He gleefully retorted, ‘* The Puritanical D—1 didn’t know where it was.’’ 
I ventured to say that nobody ought therefore to be particularly thankful 
to Oliver Cromwell. 

“You seem to take an interest in what I say,” said he. I silently 
assented. ‘“‘ I-perceive you are a good Conservative, and I am glad to 
meet you. I want you to show these fellows that we have ‘ peace with 
honour.’ There is a fellow here who takes in that lying paper, the 
Manchester Examiner and Times ; and another actually admires that 
traitor, Dr. Pankhurst, a man who wants to do away with the aristocracy, 
and use the Holy Bible for butter paper. Look at free trade: what has 
it done for the country? Look at education: what has it done but 
increase competition ? Don’t talk to me about disestablishment ; give me 
Church and State, and none of your sneaking Nonconformist ideas. Look 
at the manner in which we are respected at home and abroad now.” 

In such a style did the Irrevalent talk. 

When he paused for breath, I said that I was not a Conservative, and 
further informed him that I was a Radical and a very humble admirer of 
the patriotic men he had mentioned. I said also that if he would permit 
ne I would change the subject, as I felt unable to talk politics with a man 
who had studied them as he had; and with his permission science should 
be our theme. He vowed that I was a Conservative, and was good enough 
to say that I looked too gentlemanly to be a —-— Radical. 

“ Let us talk,” I said, ‘of the British Association meeting at Dublin. 
Have you studied Ferrier on ‘The Localisation of the Action of the Brain ;’ 
or Huxley on.‘ Early Man;’ or thought of Verax as a ‘ knocker-up; or 
read Spottiswoode on ‘ Artificial Thunder and Lightning;’ De la Rue on 
‘The Sun’s Spots;’ Captain Colomb on ‘Signals at Sea;’ Councillor 
Mandley on ‘Gas ;’ T. T. Hayes, junior, on ‘Dizziness and Pains in the 
Head;’ or noticed the discussion of great interest on ‘The Thistle ?’’ 
Isoon found that at my best speed I was rather too much for him, as he 
had slightly closed his eyes and opened his mouth, and seated himself on 
abit of rock and was wearing.a face of wonder similar to that of the lion 


‘I carefully inquired why he had obtained the title, and was informed that 
one evening, in the drawing-room, a young gentleman had given “ ‘The Charge of 
the Light Brigade;” our friend said he admired it as thoroughly English, but 
objected to the words— 
“Into the jaws of death— 
Into the mouth of hell—rode the six hundred.” 

He said Tennyson was much overrated, and that hell was irrevalent. Some thought 
he meant irrelevant; others fancied he meant hell was too sacred a subject, and that 
he meant to say irreverent. He informed the company that he objected to vulgarity 
‘0 @ drawing-room. 


ae see that wave there? said a gentleman who was known at the 








that was listening to the ticking of a watch that he had swallowed with 
his food. The small knot of listeners, a tittle army of martyrs, seemed 
quite amazed at my sudden change of the subject, but my friend the enemy 
was not inclined to drop politics without a struggle. Recovering a little, 
he said, ‘‘ I am convinced that you hate Leake, Oliver Cromwell, Alderman 
Heywood, Dr. Pankhurst, and——.” I retorted, “ You are mistaken ; 
suck your thumb, and listen to$eience.” I fancied that my optic nerves 
enabled me to perceive indications of the shadow of a smothered curse in 
the movements of his waisteoat. 

“ Let us,” I said, ‘ examine those truths uttered at Dublin by the great 
ones of the carth; those who,.as Oritchley Prince says— 

‘ Have toiled and studied for mankind, 
Aroused each slumbering faculty of mind, 
Taught us a thousand blessings to create, 
These are the nobly great.’ 

The thistle, sir, the much neglected thistle, must have tho light of 
science thrown upon it. I daresay all you gentlemen may think it strange 
that the thistle should be disoussed at Dublin in the Anthropological 
section. One would have thought that the Botanical Philosophers would 
have done more justice to it.’ Irrevalent, who had by this-acknowledged 
the inevitable, thought so also. ‘‘ But,’ I said, “it seems that the thistle 
has had a close connection with the infancy of man, and it was properly 
placed in the Anthropological department for consideration, and according 
to the report of the discussion published in the L.caminer and Times——” 
‘*Full of lies,’ Irrevalent muttered. Without noticing the remark, I 
continued, “ it seems that there was quite an exciting debate as to whether 
a thistle should be called a flower or a weed. Several of the members 
would have it that a thistle was a weed; the Scotch members said it was 
as much a flower as a rose; others would insist that it was a weed until 
cultivated by man, and then only did it become a flower.” 

The discussion was taken up by my listeners aud became very warm , 
the sun was dropping silently out of sight in the far west, where heaven 
and earth seem to kiss each other; the waves had become more obédient 
and peaceful, and scarcely a breath of wind existed to blow away the cigar 
smoke of the listeners ; the waters had not become ensanguined by the 
destruction of Bright, Gladstone, Pankhurst, or Leake, and the Irreva- 
lent had, as yet, added uothing to solve the problem, “Is a thistle a 
weed or a flower ?”’ until at last recovering from his mental somniferous- 
ness, he observed that he could not make up his mind as to which a 
thistle was. I said “It ought not to give you, sir, a moment's trouble, for 
to you it must undoubtedly be a vegetable.” 

There was a moment’s pause, for even the last new hundred ton gun 
does not send a shot six miles under fifty seconds ; but when the shot told, 
the laughter was uproarous. 

‘Good evening, Mr. Pob Spoon,’’ I said to the Irrevalent; ** and let me 
caution you that so long as I remain here I would advise you to’ speak of 
your political and mental superiors with respeetful consideration—mon 
whom you should delight to honour, worthy of Olympian praise, and to be 
clothed in purple and fine linen.”’ 

Mr. Irrevalent ventilated more Jingo ferocity at supper-table. After a 
little playful conversation, he said that if I would let him alone he would 
let me alone. I, with lofty dignity, declined, and informed him that I 
came out for enjoyment and recreation, and that to me it was wholesome 
employment to plant trees in his mental wilderness. 

To the little world at that quiet corner of sand, limestone, and salt 
water, Irrevalent became a disarmed political Bashi-Bazonk. I quietly 
one morning pointed to the majority at Newcastle-under-Lyme, ag reported 
in his hated Examiner and Times. I had noted his peculiarities, one of 
which was taking rum and milk before breakfast ; he took a double dose 
that morning, and when he received news in a similar manner about the 
Scotch Liberal victory, he said not a single word, but, like one at the fag 
end of a procession who was afraid of being lost, with sudden swift strides 
he went out of sight; my unerring instincts led me to where rum and milk 
were dispensed, and there I found him with his favourite medicine. 

I found that poor Irrevalent was not such an atrocity as his bark pro- 
claimed him. He considers himself somewhat of a religious creature. He 
is a kind father, and has the reputation of being an honourable business 
man, yet he fully believes that all men who differ with him on polities and 
religion are liars and knaves, and he does not hesitate outside a drawing- 
room to tell them so in true Jingo style. 

Said little Percy Slipdown at dinner one day—* Ma, what animal feeds 
on thistles ? It is a conundrum.” “ Hush-sh-sh ; don’t speak so loud ; ‘yon 
will hurt the gentleman’s feelings,” said mamma Throttlepet. 
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AN AGRICULTURAL PARSON. 


TR GOOD many people hold the opinion that parsons, as a rule, how- 
GS ever eminent they may be as preachers of the gospel, and however 

learned concerning matters ecclesiastical, are about the most 
unbusinesslike men breathing. It is but comparatively seldom that we 
find them dabbling in worldly matters to any considerable extent, but we 
leave it to our readers to say how often it happens that a parson when he 
concerns himself with matters of business does much good, and how often, 
on the contrary, he shows his incompetency, and, in all probability, 
sueceeds in worrying and hindering better (in the sense of inore business- 
like) persons. Occasionally one used to hear of a sporting parson, one 
who had a liking for a dog and gun or a meet at the cover side, and who 
in such affairs could hold his own tolerably well; but of late little or 
nothing has been heard of such gentry, although for ought we know 
to the contrary some may be, and probably are, still in existence. 
But there is hope for the parsons yet. Business they may bungle at, 
sporting may not be so much in their line as heretofore, but we have 
the satisfaction of knowing that they boast in their ranks a gentle- 
man of agricultural tastes, and, judging from the information before 
us, of no little agricultural knowledge, We might have remained ignorant 
of the existence of this geatleman, or, at anyrate, of his attainments, but 
for a recent agricultural show at Bury. Happening to cast our eye down 
the list of judges printed on the catalogues in connection with this show, 
we observed the name of the Rev. L. C. Wood, of Kirkham. Curiosity, of 
course, prompted us to look for further information, and we discovered 
that Mr, Wood figured as a judge of horned cattle and pigs. We confess 
that we indulged in the luxury of a small smile. The idea of a minister 
having sufficient knowledge of pigs and horned eattle to cause an agricul- 
tural society to secure his services as a judge was rather too much for 
our gravity. 


officer, but such is hardly likely to have been the cage, and, lacking evidence 


to the contrary, we take it that his appointment as judge was bond jfide, | 


and that he is an authority on cows and swine. What a spectacle for the 
vulgar to observe a real parson taking notes of the dimensions and prin- 
cipal points of fat porkers, and marking with a critical eye the meviis.and 
demerits of bull calves and the like! Of course, we are not saying a word 
concerning Mr, Wood as a spiritual pastor. He may be, and we have no 
thought of questioning it, an excellent minister, but we do feel that there 
is something very ludicrous in a preacher of the gospel being put forward 
as a judge of heifers and pigs. And yet, may we not congratulate his 
parishioners on the possession of a pastor who, in addition to being their 
guide spiritually, is qualified to act as their adviser ia regard to matters 
so essentially worldly as pigs and cattle? Let Kirkham rejoice that it 
has within it, in the person of Mr, Wood, a sound agricultural authority. 


DOMESTIC PAPERS.—No, XIII. 


BY A FAMILY MAN. 


WN my dear young friend, good morning! and is it possible that you 
‘ are still alive? Yes, and pretty well? And Mrs. Turtledove, how is 

~~ ghe getting on? You don't know, and you don’t care? Good Heavens, 
what do you mean by that? You surely must know how she is, even if 
you don't care, She is gone on a visit to her mother’s? Oh, indeed, that, 
I suppose, is the reason for your being still alive, and pretty well? How 
did it come about; is the visit paid to show the old woman that no ill- 
feeling exists between the two families? Not exactly? The faet is, you 
had a devil of a row three weeks ago, and Angy went off to visit her mother 
the next day, vowing that she would never come back? Oh, that’s the 
way the wind blows, is ity And what do you propose to do? Let her 
stop till doomsday, if she likes? Truly, those are brave words, especially 
in your mouth, but 1 am afraid they ouly mean that you will be writing 
in a day or two to entreat Angy to come back, I shall see? Ah, 


certainly there's something about your tone which makes me half inclined | 


to believe you mean what you say. And now, only look back over the 


space of these short fifteen months, and see how marvellous a change has | 


come over the spirit of your infantile dream! Do you recollect the 


conversations we used to have; how I warned you against the evils | 
which you were bringing on yourself; how strenuously you disregarded | 
my warnings ; and how impossible you thought it would be ever to live | 


separate from Angy’ Now, in only fifteen months, you actually don’t care 
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| whether you ever see her again-or no, Thus it is with all juvenile 
| simpletons like you. Your case has come to a crisis more rapidly thay 
most do, because there were exceptional circumstances connected with it, 
but the result is not essentially different from that which generally attends 
romantic and nonsensical marriages. However, I will not taunt you with 
past follies, for you have certainly suffered for them pretty severely, and 
may suffer a good deal more before the matter is finally settled. Yon 
don’t see how yon are to suffer any more, except from the slight in. 
convenience of haying to sell the houschold fixtures at a loss preparatory 
to going into lodgings? And are you really such 2 simpleton as to 
imagine that you will get out of your difficulties in the easy manner you 
describe ? Do you really suppose that your wife docs not intend to come 
back? Trust her for that, my dear boy, or, at least trust her mother, 
Don’t you understand that she is only stopping away so long in order to 
bring you into more abject submission when she does return? It never 
strikes either her or the old ‘woman, who know—or, I ought to speak 
in the past tense, in view of the alteration which has taken place in yon, 
and say knew—yon too well, that you could ever dream of taking the 
decided course which you now seem inclined to follow. Your wife, you 
say, has been away three weeks, and you have not once written? Then 
I can tell you that by this time she is thoroughly alarmed, and is only 
prevented from coming home by the old woman, who won't hear 
of her giving in, but who will herself be in a terrible way if another 
week elapses and you make no sign, and will be glad enough to pack her 
daughter off. If you would take my advice you would utilise the rest of 
this week by selling all the furniture in the house to a brokér, so that 
| whien your angel—as you used to call her, poor devil that yon are !—¢omes 
back, she will see that the game is thoroughly up this time. You don't 
want to proceed to stch an extremity as that? Ah! still an inclination 
to waver I sée, But, at any rate, yon can put an advertisement in ‘the 
paper stating that the furniture is for sale, and that you are prepared to 
reecive offers for it. ‘What’ good will that be? Why, don’t you see you 
need not accept any of the offers, and the paper may be sent to your wife 
| with the advertisement marked. TI will undertake to ‘do’ that, in 
| my capacity of “candid friend.” ‘The probability is ‘that when “she 
| gees the advertisement, abont the genuineness of which #hé will entettain 
| no donbt, her first impulse will be to round on the old woman for having 
| caused all the misthicf. This will be very likely tolead to 2 fearful tow 
between them, and they will part vowing never even to recognise each 
other when they meet in heaven. Her second impulse will be to rash 
home and round on you in’ the old sweet fashion. If you aro firm; 
if you adhere to your determination to sell the furniture and go abroad, 
or, at least, if yon adhere for some hours until she is ina thordughly 
penitent frame of mind, the victory is yours, and you may after all pass 
some years of married life in as much comfort and enjoyment #8 4 state 
so thoroughly inimical to all real happiness will allow. If, however, you 
are not firm: if you give way once more at this the most imminent, the 
most supreme crisis of your fate, then you had better make a melodramatic 
exit from this world. On the whole I'should strongly advise you to sell 
| every stick before Angy comes back. F.ven if you makeit up with herthen, 
| yon can go into lodgings, which will be infinitely better than housekeeping, 
since housekeeping in England generally means the endurance of all sorts 
of conventional miséries merely for the sake of carrying out the snobbish 
and priggish theory abot every Englishman's honse being his enétle. 
There is also this additional advantage in being in lodgings, that you 
never have room enough to offer accommodation to people who want to 
come and stay with fou, so that you would have nd more to do with your 
mother-in-law. By-the-bye, in the midst of all ‘your troubles you may 
have the consdlation of thinking what'a life your fathet-in-law must lead, 
though the spectacle of human mitery onght perhaps rot to be # matter 
for consolation to atiyone. © However’ T ritist now leave you to follow one 
of your two dévices. Either will suecced pretty fairly if only you are 4s 
firm as the unshaken rock : if yon are not firm then I hope kind Providence 
will be merciful to you. I shall ¢all to ‘ses you next week, and if by 
chance you should have sold up and flitted, don’t forget to let me know 
| your address. Ah!! Do you see that cab tearing up the street, evidently 
driven by a man who lias been promised donble fare for travelling qnickly’ 
I'll wager a thousand pounds to a penny that your wife isin that eab; 
but T won't stop now to decide the bet. ‘Au revoir. 








| Women’s suffrage: item for Miss Becker. “A young married man” 
| advertises in the Courier that he is ‘ open for a re-engagement.” 
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APPLES OF SODOM. 


[A TALE AFTER THE TRUE MODERN TYPE.) 
CHAPTER III.—Cuantiz Kenpau. 


prs wardrobe, when turned out for inspection, did not bear 
scrutiny, and spite of her brave attempts to regard her blue dress as 

not faded, and the muslins not patched and darned, Mrs. Russell 
saw the defects ; and though she sighed, thinking of her husband's scanty 
purse, she resolved that her daughter should not leave her roof without all 
the necessaries for her reign at Tregothnon. So she, one day, locked 
herself in her bedroom and opened the secret drawers of her desk. There 
were stowed away a diamond ring, a discoloured gold brooch, and a few 
other trinkets, relics of Mrs, Russell’s girlhood—for her father had been 
wealthy. These she turned over with thoughtful fingers ; but she took 
out the diamond ring from among the rest, and, wrapping it in tissue 
paper, she hid itin her pocket. The ring was sent in a registered parce] 
to London that night, and a few days after, Mrs. Russell received a roll of 
bank notes, about a third of the real value of the ring, yet ample funds for 
Amy’s outfit. 

Amy’s surprise was unfeigned when her mother bade her go to the 
dressmaker’s one day to be measured for a new dress. Her eyes sparkled 
when the dress came home and she saw the delicate white muslin, trimmed 
with real lace. Other wonders followed, in the shape of a silk gown, a 
new tulle bonnet, dainty lace ruffles, other dresses of a plainer kind, and even 
afew very fine French cambric handkerchiefs. But her wonder increased 
when she saw the delicate, white, cashmere cloak, lined with white silk 
and edged with swansdown, which, in her wildest dreams she had thought 
unattainable. But Amy’s face grew grave soon after, on hearing her 
mamma say that she could not afford to go to the seaside that year. Then, 
was it selfishness, after all? Amy asked. She half regretted her enthu- 
siasm about this visit, and timidly resolved to say she would stop at home. 
But second thoughts are best, and second thoughts showed her the 
ingratitude of so doing, after her kind parents had bought her these 
beautiful things. She smoothed the folds of her opera-cloak, and a tear 
of loving regret fell on the shining white, which made a mark on the 
wrong side. Amy banished her grief, and once more sought solace in the 
prospects at Tregothgon. A rich marriage would make all the diflerence 
in the world to the dear ones at home. Amy was determined that the 
visit should be of advantage in the end to her parents. So she brushed 
the tear away, as entirely out of place, and, after smoothing her hair, she 
descended, full of her heroic purposes. 

“Amy, dear, Charlie Kendall is in the drawing-room; he is going to 
stay to tea. He only heard of your intended departure to-day,” said 
Helen, meeting her in the hall. 

Charlie rose somewhat awkwardly to receive Amy. 

“Tam very pleased to see you,” she said, graciously. 

Then she waved her hand in the direction of his seat, and took her own, 
looking so beautiful in the pink muslin, that Charlie sighed as she spoke 
of her pleasure. 

He was a very old friend, and Amy felt as possessed in his company as 
she would be in her brother Edgar's, 

Mr. Kendall was a banker's clerk, with Edgar, . They were great friends, 
bat others beside himself knew that there were other attractions to him 
in Mr, Russell’s house than Edgar. . Charles was the only son of a widowed 
mother, and lived ina neat little villa at the other end of Sackby, 

He and Amy did not get on very well with their t/te-2-téte. Amy was 
Preoccupied, and Charlie was nervous. 

‘Are you really going to leave us, Amy?” he asked, earnestly, with a 
tinge of colour on his usually pale face. 

“ Really and truly, as Tom says. Did you expect I was a fixture, 


, Charlie?’? she answered, with a little langh to hide her embarrassment. 


“We shall miss you.” 

* Thank you, I hope you will—-I mean I should not like all my friends 
to forget me altogether,” said Amy, tapping her fingers on the table. 

* T don’t think you have any fear of that, May I write to you, Amy?” 

“Oh, yes. I shall be very glad to hear from you at any time. Yon 
ihust not. expect long answers, as I shall no doubt be very busy.” 

“T shall not expect them. I shall be satisfied with a word—a line. 
When shall you be back, Amy?” 

“T really don’t know.”’ 

“But your visit is of a definite length, surely. Will it be » month?” 

‘Oh, quite a month,” she said, lightly. 


A shade crossed his face. 

** More than that?” he asked. 

“IT don't know, Charlie. But you talk as though I was to hurry back 
on your account.” 4 

“I should be sorry, indeed, if you did that. My darling, I only want 
you to be happy.” He had risen, and now came forward and laid his 
honest hand on hers. Amy withdrew her hand. Wer colour quickened as 
she said softly— “ 

“ Hush, you ought only to say Amy. And you must really not expect 
me back under a month.” 

“*T may call you something else, some day, Amy ?” 

‘Hush, hush, we shall see. Here is papa. Now, Charlie, do be rational. 
I hate sentimentality.” 

What Charlic’s sentimentality might have led him into saying, it is not 
difficult to imagine, if Mr. Russell had not interrupted the young people. 
He had come there that evening with the express purpose of asking Amy 
Russell a simple question, which would have for ever settled the Tregothnon 
visit as a permanency. But the question was put aside, and, with a sad 
heart, Charlie talked over banking matters with Mr. Russell, wishing that 
his courage had not failed him. Meanwhile, the bewitching figure of his 
vis & vis constantly reminded him of the unreasonable timidity, which, 
however, was irretrievable at present. 

Amy congratulated herself on her diplomacy. She was well aware what 
might have been the climax of Mr. Kendall’s remarks, and she was quite 
determined that he should have no opportunity of speaking his mind to 
her till she had returned from Tregothnon. She respected Charlie very 
highly, and loved him too, in a sense. But what Amy might have contem- 
plated a week ago without the prospect of ‘Tregothnon advantages, sho 
would assuredly scorn now. 

“ There were other men in the world beside Charles Kendall,” thonght 
discreet Amy ; ‘I will wait and see.” 

These thoughts passed through her busy brain, as she leisurely rocked 
herself to and froin her rocking-chair. The. day for her ‘visit had now 
been fixed for the first of July. Amy heard with satisfaction that Charlie 
was (greatly to his own regret) dispatched by his employer on business to 
London, and he would not reach Sackby again till Amy had set ont in 
search of the picturesque. 

“ Good bye,” he said at parting, as he held Amy’s soft hand, and bent 
down to catch a glimpse of her pretty face. ‘I shall be patient for a 
month, Amy, and then——” 

There was & whole world of meaning in the half finished sentence, bnt 
Amy would not see it. 

* And then you will reach angelic perfection. Good-bye, Charlie.” 

“ And then I may love someone else,” she said to herself, watching 
Charlie’s straight fignre up the quiet street. 

On the first of July, Mr. Russell accompanied his daughter to T.ondon, 
where Mrs. Vane had arranged to send an escort for the rest of the 
way. 

It was hard work to refrain from erying when the moment for farewell 
really came. Mrs. Russell, however, choked down a sob, and kept a 
smiling face to the last for the child who was quitting the snug nest for 
the untried world. Amy's composnre kept up till her father had leff her 
in the waiting-room, and had hurried away to catch the next traih for 
Sackby. She felt as though all the sunshine had faded from her horizon, 
when the familiar form disappeared in the crowd on the platform. But 
she dare not cry, lest her fellow-travellers should wonder what was the 
matter. And a moment after she heard a man’s yoice at the door of the 
waiting-room. 

‘Tg there a Miss Russell here?” 


(T'o be continued.) 


We don’t know much about cricket, and until recently we should have 
been in mortal fear of being asked to describe 1 match. However, wo 
have just studied the style of the artist who does the business for the 
Courier, and we are now prepared to doa “ special” for anybody. Tho 
secret lies in a judicious use of adjectives ; and we flatter ourselves upon 
having a more powerful supply of these than the artist in question. Taking 
his description of one day’s play in the late match on the Broughton 
ground, we find the following :—A lofty drive, a straight drive, another 
drive, a nice drive, a good drive, two drives, cleverly caught, finely 
caught (twice), splendidly caught (three or four times), and so on. Is 
this the same artist who writes those wondrous accounts of football 
matches ? 








WORMALD?’S PILLS are the BEST for all COMPLAINTS of the BTOMAGR, LIVER, ‘ahd BOWELS, 
orea, . an . ’ 














342 


AN AGRICULTURAL PARSON. 


K GOOD many people hold the opinion that parsons, as a rule, how- 
eS ever eminent they may be as preachers of the gospel, and however 

learned concerning matters ecclesiastical, are about the most 
unbusinesslike men breathing. It is but comparatively seldom that we 
find them dabbling in worldly matters to any considerable extent, but we 
leave it to our readers to say how often it happens that a parson when he 
concerns himself with matters of business does much good, and how often, 
on the contrary, he shows his incompetency, and, in all probability, 
sueceeds in worrying and hindering better (in the sense of inore business- 
like) persons. Occasionally one used to hear of a sporting parson, one 
who had a liking for a dog and gun or a meet at the cover side, and who 
in such affairs could hold his own tolerably well; but of late little or 
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| simpletons like you. 


nothing has been heard of such gentry, although for ought we know | 


to the contrary some may be, and probably are, still in existence. 
But there is hope for the parsons yet. Business they may bungle at, 
sporting may not be so much in their line as heretofore, but we have 
the satisfaction of knowing that they boast in their ranks a gentle- 
man of agricultural tastes, and, judging from the information before 
us, of no little agricultural knowledge. We might have remained ignorant 
of the existence of this gentleman, or, at anyrate, of his attainments, but 
for a recent agricultural chow at Biry. Happening to cast our eye down 
the list of judges printed on the catalogues in connection with this show, 
we observed the name of the Rev. L. C. Wood, of Kirkham. Curiosity, of 
course, prompted us to look for further information, and we discovered 
that Mr, Wood figured as a judge of horned cattle and pigs. We confess 
that we indulged in the luxury of a small smile. The idea of a minister 
having sufficient knowledge of pigs and horned cattle to cause an agricul- 
tural society to secure his services as a judge was rather too much for 
A gentleman belonging to the laity being connected with 
him as judge, Mr. Wood may possibly have been simyly an ornamental 


our gravity. 
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whether you ever see her again or no. Thus it is with all juvenilo 
Your case has come to a crisis more rapidly thay 
most do, because there were exceptional circumstances connected with it, 
but the result is not essentially different from that which generally attends 
romantic and nonsensical marriages. However, I will not taunt you with 
past follies, for you have certainly suffered for them pretty severely, and 
may suffer a good deal more before the matter is finally settled. Yon 
don’t see how you are to suffer any more, except from the slight in. 
convenience of having to sell the household fixtures at a loss preparatory 
to going into lodgings? And are yon really such a simpleton as to 
imagine that yon will get out of your difficulties in the easy manner you 
describe ? Do you really suppose that your wife does not intend to come 
back? Trust her for that, my dear boy, or, at least trust her mother. 
Don’t you understand that she is only stopping away so long in order to 
bring you into more abject submission when she does return? It neyoy 
strikes cither her or the old woman, who know—or, I ought to speak 


in the past tense, in view of the alteration which has taken place in you, 


| to waver I see. 


officer, but such is hardly likely to have been the case, and, lacking evidence | 


to the contrary, we take it that his appointment as judge was bond fide, 
aud that he is av authority on cows and swine. What a spectacle for the 
vulgar to observe a real parson taking notes of the dimensions and prin- 
cipal points of fat porkers, and marking with a eritieal eye the mervits.and 
demerits of bull calves and the like! Of course, we are not saying a word 
concerning Mr. Wood as a spiritual pastor. 
thought of questioning it, an excellent minister, but we do feel that there 
is something very ludicrous in a preacher of the gospel being put forward 
as a judge of heifers and pigs. not congratulate his 
parishioners on the possession of a pastor who, in addition to being their 


And yet, may we 


| caused all the mischief. 
He may be, and we have no | 


guide spiritually, is qualified to act as their adviser ia regard to matters | 


so essentially worldly as pigs and cattle? Let Kirkham rejoice that it 
has within it, in the person of Mr, Wood, a sound agricultural authority. 


DOMESTIC PAPERS.—No, XIII. 


BY A FAMILY MAN. 


y 2H, my dear young friend, good morning! and is it possible that you 
\ are still alive? Yes, and pretty well? And Mrs. Turtledove, how is 

she getting on? You don't kuow, and you don’t care? Good Heavens, 
what do you mean by that? You surely must know how she is, even if 
you don't care. She is gone on a visit to her mother’s? Oh, indeed, that, 
I suppose, is the reason for your being still alive, aud pretty well? How 
did it come about; is the visit paid to show the old woman that no ill- 
fecling exists between the two families? Not exactly? The fact is, you 
had a devil of a row three weeks ago, and Angy went off to visit her mother 
the next day, vowing that she would never come back? Oh, that’s the 
way the wind blows, is it? And what do you propose to do? Let her 
stop till doomsday, if she iikes? Truly, those are brave words, especially 
in your mouth, bat 1 am afraid they only mean that you will be writing 
in a day or two to entreat Angy to come back. I shall see? Ah, 
certainly there's something about your tone which makes me half inclined 
to believe you mean what you say. And now, only look back over the 
space of these short fifteen months, and see how marvellous a change has 
come over the epirit of your infantile dream! Do you recollect the 
conversations we used to have; how I warned you against the evils 
which you were bringing on yourself; how strenuously you disregarded 
my warnings ; and how impossible you thought it would be ever to live 
separate from Angy ? 


WORMALD’S CREAM OINTMENT, FOR ALL AFFECTIONS oF rus SKIN, Is TRULY EFFICACIOUS. 
‘ots, . an . 9d, 


| mother-in-law. 


and say knew—you too well, that you could ever dream of taking the 
decided course which you now seem inclined to follow. Your wife, you 
say, has been away three wecks, and you have not once written? Then 
I can tell you that by this time she is thoroughly alarmed, and is only 
prevented from coming home by the old woman, who won't hear 
of her giving in, but who will herself be in a terrible way if another 
week elapses and you make no sign, and will be glad enough to pack her 
daughter off. If you would take my advice you would utilise the rest of 
this week by selling all the furniture in the house to a broker, so that 
wlien your angel—as you used to call her, poor devil that yon are !—comes 
back, she will see that the game is thoroughly up this time. You don't 
want to proceed to snch an extremity as that? Ah! still an inclination 
But, at any rate, you can put an advertisement in the 
paper stating that the furniture is for sale, and that you are prepared to 
reccive offers for it. What good will that be? Why, don’t you see you 
need not accept any of the offers, and the paper may be sent to your wife 
with the advertisement marked. TI will undertake to do’ that, in 
my capacity of “candid friend.” ‘The probability is that when ‘she 
sees the advertisement, abont the genuineness of which she will entertain 
no doubt, her first impulse will be to round on the old woman for having 
This will be very likely tolead to a fearful row 
between them, and they will part vowing never even to recognise each 
other when they meet in heaven. Her second impulse will be to rush 
home and round on you in the old sweet fashion. If you are firm; 
if you adhere to your determination to sell the furniture and go abroad, 
or, at least, if yon adhere for some hours until she is in a thordughly 
penitent frame of mind, the victory is yours, and you may after all pass 
some years of married life in as much comfort and enjoyment as 4 state 
so thoroughly inimical to all real happiness will allow. If, however, you 
are not firm: if you give way once more at this the most imminent, the 


most supreme crisis of your fate, then you had better make a melodramatic 


exit from this world. On the whole I should strongly advise you to sell 
every stick before Angy comes back. Even if you makeit up with herthen, 
you can go into lodgings, which will be infinitely better than housekeeping, 
since housekeeping in England generally meatis the endurance of all sorts 
of conventiorial miseries merely for the sake of carrying out the snobbish 
and priggish theory abot every Englishman's honse being his castle. 
There is also this additional advantage in being in lodgings, that you 
never have room enough to offer accommodation to people who want to 
come and stay with you, so that you would have no more to do with your 
By-the-bye, in the midst of all your troubles you may 


| have the consolation of thinking what a life your fathet-in-law must lead, 


thongh the spectacle of human misery onght perhaps rot to be « matter 
for consolation to anyone. © However, T must now leave you to follow one 
of your two dévices. Either will snecced pretty fairly if only you are 4s 
firm as the unshaken rock : if you are not firm then I hope kind Providence 
will be merciful to you. I shall call to ‘seo you next week, and if by 
chance you should have sold up and flitted, don’t forget to let me know 
your address. Ah!! Do you see that cab tearing up the street, evidently 
driven by a man who has been promised donble fare for travelling qnickly’ 
I'll wager a thousand pounds to a penny that your wife is in that cab; 
but T won't stop now to decide the bet. Au revoir. 


Women’s suffrage: item for Miss Becker. “A young married man” 


Now, in only fifteen months, you actually don’t care | advertises in the Courier that he is ‘open for a re-ongagement,” 
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APPLES OF SODOM. 


[A TALE AFTER THE TRUE MODERN TYPE. | 
CHAPTER II].—Cuaruie Kenpauu. 

We) 

scrutiny, and spite of her brave attempts to regard her blue dress as 

not faded, and the muslins not patched and darned, Mrs. Russell 

saw the defects ; and though she sighed, thinking of her husband's scanty 

purse, she resolved that her daughter should not leave her roof without all 

the necessaries for her reign at Tregothnon. So she, one day, locked 

herself in her bedroom and opened the secret drawers of her desk. There 

were stowed away a diamond ring, a discoloured gold brooch, and a few 

other trinkets, relics of Mrs. Russell’s girlhood—for her father had been 

wealthy. These she turned over with thoughtful fingers ; but she took 

out the diamond ring from among the rest, and, wrapping it in tissue 

paper, she hid itin her pocket. The ring was sent in a registered parce] 

to London that night, and a few days after, Mrs. Russell received a roll of 

bank notes, about a third of the real value of the ring, yet ample funds for 
Amy’s outfit. 

Amy’s surprise was unfeigned when her mother bade her go to the 
dressmaker’s one day to be measured for a new dress. Her eyes sparkled 
when the dress came home and she saw the delicate white muslin, trimmed 
with real lace. Other wonders followed, in the shape of a silk gown, a 
new tulle bonnet, dainty lace ruffles, other dresses of a plainer kind, and even 
afew very fine French cambric handkerchiefs. But her wonder increased 
when she saw the delicate, white, cashmere cloak, lined with white silk 
and edged with swansdown, which, in her wildest dreams she had thought 
unattainable. But Amy’s face grew grave soon after, on hearing her 
mamma say that she could not afford to go to the seaside that year. Then, 
was it selfishness, after all? Amy asked. She half regretted her enthu- 
siasm about this visit, and timidly resolved to say she would stop at home. 
But second thoughts are best, and second thoughts showed her the 
ingratitude of so doing, after her kind parents had bought her these 
beautiful things. She smoothed the folds of her opera-cloak, and a tear 
of loving regret fell on the shining white, which made a mark on the 
wrong side. Amy banished her grief, and once more sought solace in the 
prospects at Tregothyon. A rich marriage would make all the difference 
in the world to the dear ones at home. Amy was determined that the 
visit should be of advantage in the end to her parents. So she brushed 
the tear away, as entirely out of place, and, after smoothing her hair, she 
descended, full of her heroic purposes. 

“ Amy, dear, Charlie Kendall is in the drawing-room; he is going to 
stay to tea. He only heard of your intended departure to-day,” said 
Helen, meeting her in the hall. 

Charlie rose somewhat awkwardly to receive Amy. 

“Tam very pleased to see you,” she said, graciously. 

Then she waved her hand in the direction of his seat, and took her own, 
looking so beautiful in the pink muslin, that Charlie sighed as she spoke 
of her pleasure. 

He was a very old friend, and Amy felt as possessed in his company as 
she would be in her brother Edgar's, 

Mr. Kendall was a banker's clerk, with Edgar, _ They were great friends, 
but others beside himself knew that there were other attractions to him 
in Mr, Russell’s house than Edgar. . Charles was the only son of a widowed 
mother, and lived in a neat little villa at the other end of Sackby. 

He and Amy did not get on very well with their t/te-2-téte. Amy was 
preoccupied, and Charlie was nervous. 

‘Are you really going to leave us, Amy?” he asked, earnestly, with a 
tinge of colour on his usually pale face. 

“ Really and truly, as Tom says. Did you expect I was a fixture, 


_ Charlie?’ she answered, with a little langh to hide her embarrassment. 


* We shall miss you.”’ 

* Thank you, I hope you will—I mean I should not like all my friends 
to forget me altogether,” said Amy, tapping her fingers on the table. 

T don’t think you have any fear of that. May I write to you, Amy?” 

“Oh, yes. I shall be very glad to hear from you at any time. Yon 
inust not expect long answers, as I shall no doubt be very busy.” 

“T shall not expect them. I shall be satisfied with a word—a line. 
When shall you be back, Amy?” 

“T really don’t know.” 

“But your visit is of a definite length, surely. Will it be a month?” 

‘Oh, quite a month,’’ she said, lightly. 


gale wardrobe, when turned out for inspection, did not bear you to be happy.” He had risen, 
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A shade crossed his face. 

‘More than that?” he asked. 

“T don't know, Charlie. But you talk as though I was to hurry back 
on your account.” ' 

“IT should be sorry, indeed, if you did that. My darling, I only want 
and now came forward and laid his 
honest hand on hers. Amy withdrew her hand. Ler colour quickened as 
she said softly— - 

“ Hush, you ought only to say Amy. And yon must really not expect 
me back under a month,” 

‘“‘T may call you something else, some day, Amy?" 

‘Hush, hush, we shall see. Here is papa. Now, Charlie, do be rational. 
I hate sentimentality.” 

What Charlie's sentimentality might have led him into saying, it is not 
difficult to imagine, if Mr. Russell had not interrupted the young people. 
He had come there that evening with the express purpose of asking Amy 
Russell a simple question, which would have for ever settled the Tregothnon 
visit as a permanency. But the question was put aside, and, with a sad 
heart, Charlie talked over banking matters with Mr. Russell, wishing that 
his courage had not failed him. Meanwhile, the bewitching figure of his 
vis & vis constantly reminded him of the unreasonable timidity, which, 
however, was irretrievable at present. 

Amy congratulated herself on her diplomacy. She was well aware what 
might have been the climax of Mr. Kendall’s remarks, and she was quite 
determined that he should have no opportunity of speaking his mind to 
her till she had returned from Tregothnon. She respected Charlie very 
highly, and loved him too, ina sense. But what Amy might have contem- 
plated a week ago without the prospect of Tregothnon advantages, she 
would assuredly scorn now. 

“ There were other men in the world beside Charles Kendall,” thonght 
discreet Amy ; ‘I will wait and see.” 

These thoughts passed through her busy brain, as she leisurely rocked 
herself to and froin her rocking-chair. The. day for her visit had now 
been fixed for the first of July. Amy heard with satisfaction that Charlie 
was (greatly to his own regret) dispatched by his employer on business to 
London, and he would not reach Sackby again till Amy had set ont in 
search of the picturesque. 

“ Good bye,” he said at parting, as he held Amy’s soft hand, and bent 
down to catch a glimpse of her pretty face. ‘I shall be patient for a 
month, Amy, and then ” 

There was & whole world of meaning in the half finished sentence, bnt 
Amy would not see it. 

** And then you will reach angelic perfection. Good-bye, Charlie.” 

“ And then I may love someone else,” she said to herself, watehing 
Charlie’s straight fignre up the quiet street. 

On the first of July, Mr. Russell accompanied his daughter to T.ondon, 
where Mrs. Vane had arranged to send an escort for the rest of the 
way. 

It was hard work to refrain from erying when the moment for farewell 
really came. Mrs. Russell, however, choked down a sob, and kept a 
smiling face to the last for the child who was quitting the snug nest for 
the untried world. Amy’s composnre kept up till her father had left her 
in the waiting-room, and had hurried away to catch the next traih for 
Sackby. She.felt as thongh all the sunshine had faded from her horizon, 
when the familiar form disappeared in the crowd on the platform. But 
she dare not cry, lest her fellow-travellers should wonder what was the 
matter. And a moment after she heard a man’s voice at the door of the 
waiting-room. 

‘*Ts there a Miss Russell here?” 


(T'o be continued.) 





We don’t know much about cricket, and until recently we should have 
been in mortal fear of being asked to describe 2 match. However, wo 
have just studied the style of the artist who does the business for the 
Courier, and we are now prepared to doa “ special” for anybody. The 
secret lies in a judicious use of adjectives ; and we flatter ourselves upon 
having amore powerful supply of these than the artist in question, Takiny 
his description of one day’s play in the late match on the Broughton 
ground, we find the following :—A lofty drive, a straight drive, another 
drive, a nice drive, a good drive, two drives, cleverly caught, finely 
caught (twice), splendidly caught (three or four times), and go on. Is 
this the same artist who writes those wondrous accounts of football 
matches ? 
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THE THEATRES. 


4 ESSRS. TOM TAYLOR and A. W. Duborg’s New Men and Old 
Aores has been produced at the Prince’s, with Miss Elten Terry in 
the part of ‘ Lilian Vayagour,” and Mr, Charles Kelly as the Liver- 

pool merchant, “Samuel Brown.” Miss Terry is too well known a 
favourite to need any commendation. Her part is filled with all the old 
charm of manner, articulation, andaection, andthe plcasuroof her audience 
was only marred by the evidently painful cold from which she was suffer- 
ing. Mr. Kelly is a most efficient support to the lady, and plays his part 
with quiet dignity and foree, in perfect contrast to the vulgar money- 
urubber, “Mr. Bunter,” cléverly ‘played by Mr. T. F’ Doyle. Mr. A. 
Alexander is “* Matmadake Vavasour, Esq.,” the aristocratic representative 
of Old Acres, and Miss Erskine as the strong-minded and managing 
‘Lady Vavasour” is perfectly suceensfn). The piece is admirably put 
on the stage, the cast efficient and well balanced, the play of strong and 
picturesque interest, nnd a charming evening’s amusement is the result. 
During Miss Terry's stay, Dora, dramatised by Charles Reade, from 
Tennyson, _ The Cynie’s Defeat; or, Allis Vanity, by Alfred Thompson, 
are promised, , 

Jarrett and Palmer's Uncle’ Tom's Cabin terminates its ‘suecessful 
career at the Royal this week, and will be followed next week by Queen's 
Evidence, 08 produg@d at the Pringgss'e’ Theatre, 

Hacur’s Muxsrrets.—In the large room of the Free Trade Hall a most 
excellent entertainment is provided nightly by this popular and accom- 


plised troupe. Pleasing ballads, clever instrumentalism, and rich humour 


make up a capital programme. He must be impossible to please who 
would leave Hague’s Minstrels with a sense of disappointment. 


CAWS OF THE WEEK, 

5} should have imagined that the Courier, which is nothing if not 

,y immense, would lave been the last paper in the world to find fault 

with a man on intellectual grounds. Nevertheless, our unique 

contemporary has the andacity to aconse Mr. B. Armitage of “ utter on- 

fitness, intellectually,” to represent the horough of Salford in.Parliament } 

A year ago, in the same firat week of September, Dr. Royle had the 

impudence to dub Mr. Gladstone “a sentimental lunatic.” Neweastle- 

under-Lyme amd Argyleshire have mate & very.sane response ; and it is 

not teo wick to hope-that Salford will give an equally good account of 
itself at the next election. 


c 


Our admiration of the infreqnently-practised virtue of candour is so 
great, that we willingly re-produce gratis the following advertisement 


from the (juardian 
PVE Advertiser has a Son, aged 16 years, who is rather 
| dull at learning. Will anyone take him and teach 
ia trad is premium will be given. Address 5. M., 


Charlotte-street, Leamington. 


Wuere can it be? The question is suggested by a statement made by 
the Church Times, that “ there is a church in Manchester in which persons 
are regularly employed to present themselves to the altar with obscene 
gestures,” Can it be that more troubles are in store for our good Bishop ? 
Cuiip-tTrarric is as brisk as ever. “The latest offers in the trade in this 
district are as follows: — 


DOPTION.—WANTED, someone to ADOPT a beautiful 
IX Male BABY, eight months old, of highly réspectable 


parents.— Address E 956, Kvening Mail « fiise. 
/ LADY, who is very fond ef childxcn, and has none of 
y her own, would like to ADOPT a nice-featured CHILD 


beut three or four years old; no premium required.— 
Address E &, Evening Mau offic« 

MAN, with several nice Children, would be glad to put 
A some of them to respectable party to ADOF 7 x LEARN 
A TRADE.—E. F., Post-cflice, Stalybridg 


Mr. T. Sranuey, fraiterer and greengrocer; Lower Broughton Road, 
Salford, seems to be a man with a grievance, spiced with a good deal of 
ginger. ‘The shutters of a shop just vacated by him has been covered 
with placards announcing that he had “ yeeeived notice to quit from his 
landlord te make room for u near relative.” T. 8. has removed to the 
other side of the street and ‘has no connection with any other green. 


grocer.” We were about to say that, relatively considered . Butwe 
wont. Our caws and the greengrocer's cause had better part company 
here 


Se, 


| Twe Rev. T. N, Farthing, vicar of Mossley, advertises for a governess or 
companion “ of sterling worth.” A Farthing’s worth, at tho least, 





Arrer no little consideration, the Government have decided to reeom. 
mend to the Queen the remission of the remainder of the sentence upon 
Condon, an American Irishman, who was convicted in this city in eon. 
nection with the Fenian outrages; and they also recommend ditto, “gg 
@ necessary consequence,”’ in the case of a convict named Melody. After 
this piece of condon-ation, let the unbelieving dogs who declared that the 
Cabinet knew not harmony for ever hide their heads, 





Tne “pride that apes humility” seems to be in voowe anions Hibernian 
advertisers. In a recent copy of the Freeman’3' Journal, we find— 
“Wanted, a humble handyman,” and ‘“ Wanted, for a humble place of 
business, a smart slip of a girl.” After this, we may possibly think a 
little better of Uriah Heap. 





No such humility, however, distinguishes royalty. The court newsman 
informs us that on Sunday morning ‘‘ Her Royal and Imperial Highness 
the Duchess of Edinburgh was delivered of a princess)” &c. The Evening 
News, for once in a sensible mood, says “‘ The Duchess of Edinburgh gaye 
birth to a daughter,” and “mother and child are doing well.”” When 
Solomem was born, it was considered sufficient.to say that his»mother 
‘‘ bare & son’? and this is the natural and sensible styid Which marks‘all 
the Biblical Hoots of royal child-birth. ' 











Tur age of chivalry is indeed departed. As witness this from. the 
Guardian :—* Wanted, a'superior General, as good, plain ¢ook ; must not 
object to a little washing.” 





Srednine of domestic service, we are reminded of certain awards made in 
connection with the Manchester and Liverpool and North Lancashire 
Agricultural Society, which has this week been holding its annual show at 
Lancaster. The awards were made to diflerent classes of servants who 
had been the longest in one place or,under.one master or mistress, and 
the competitors included servants who had been in the same family for 
periods ranging from seven to 48 years, Among the intermediate terms 
were 12, 15, 22, 23, 26, and 33 years. And yet the most of servants stay 
not many months—some not many weeks—in, same place. The 
matter is one which might be profitably discussed ina Domestic Economy 
Congress. 





“Mr. Grorar Payne, so long connected with the English turf (also 
with the Prince of Wales and other titled persons), after a, severe 
illness, died at his residence, Mayfair, London, on Monday. Mr. Payne 
was a heavy better, and his obligations have at times run to figures which 
would make many a modern ‘ plunger’ ask for ‘time’ with small shame.” 
So the daily papers tell us. Some persons may be inclined to apply, with 
a slight alteration, the epigram on Sir Christopher Wren :— 

‘* Lie heavy on him, turf, for he 

Laid (uot lied) very heavily on thee.” 





Here is an American story which is too good to be missed. A worthy 
Protestant clergyman, on his first visit to the capital of the United 
States, endeavoured to, enter the Senate Honse. He was stopped by m 
official, who demanded whether lie was privileged to enter; by being either 
& governor, an ex-governor, an ex-member of Congress, or a foreign 
minister. ‘Tama minister,” replied the clergyman. ‘“ Of what Court 
and country ?” asked the janitor. ‘Of heaven,” was the reply. ‘Our 
Government entertain no relations whatever with that country,” observed 
the doorkeeper ; and so the good man was left out in the cold. 





Tuere must be something wrong at the Hvening Mail office. In its 
summary column the other day, there is this sentence:—‘‘In an article 
on ‘ England's Mission,’ contributed to the new number of the Nineteenth 
Century, Mr. Gladstone exposes the fallacy of Lord Beaconsjield’s phrase, 
‘Peace with honour, and warns his eountrymen against the dominant 
passion of extended empire.” When we first saw this slip we were inclined 
| to think that the editor was holidaying, but that notion was soon dispelled 
on reading the leader, for none but the old familiar hand would write 
about “his (Mr. Gladstone’s) bleeding earcase.” 





TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

Articles intended for insertion must be addressed to the Editor of the City Jackdaw, 
| Ol, Spear Street, Manchester, and must bear the name and address of the sender. 
| Wecannot be re 7 for the preservation or return of manuscripts sent to us. 
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Meat Safes, Flower Stands & Trainers, Window Guards, Serene seis “ai 


Street, Gaythorn, Manchester, 
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‘ZOOLOGICAL GARDENS. BELLE VUE. 


OPEN EVERY DAY FROM 10 A.M, 


MESSRS. DANSON AND sons’ 
MAGNIFICENT SPECTACLE OF 


pe — Oe Rn ees Oe VP oe pe «ae on PO ee gate. \ ae Oh 


Every, Monday, Wednesday, and Saturday, at Dusk. 


MILITARY BAND OF THE GARDENS DAILY, FROM: 3. P.M, 


The Zoological Collection of Living Animals and Birds includes Giraffes, Elephants, Lions, Tigers, Rhinoceros, Hippopotamus, &e, Amongst 
the other attractions of the Gardens are the Great Lakes, with Pleasure Boats and Steamers; the Mazes, Museum, Fernery, Conservatory, &e. 


? 





Twentieth Thousand. Illustrated Wrapper. Price Twopence. 


JINGO AND THE BEAR; 


TH’ GREAT FEIGHT BETWEEN BEN AT..ISAAC’S, alias. ““OWD DIZZY,” AND 
ALICK O’ NICK’S, alias “TH’ YOUNG BEAR.” 
BY AB-O’TH’-YATE. 
ABEL HEYWOOD & SON, 56 snp 58, Onpuam Srruer, Mancuester ; 4, Caravron Srrerr, Srranp, Lonpon, 





NOTICK OF REMOVAL. 


Wholesale London, Birmingham, Sheffield, and Foreign 


THEL.P.P. | FANCY GOODS WAREHOUSEMEN, 
JOMN BOYD & CO., 


[' is scarcely needful to say that this refers to the (mow Have REMOVED from 17 & 19, Thomas Street, to New 


celebrated) Leicester Pork Pies (registered). Perhaps no advertisements of es 3 . : “3 

late have Conte more directly under public notice than those pertaining to the above. | and More Extensive Premises, situated 

Inquiries have poured in from all parts of the British Islands, followed by orders for 

these goods ; the conseqnence is a continually increasing demand for the L. P. P. M ASO N ST RE ET, SWA N ST RE ET, 
The makers have taken care to back up their notices by an article that cannot be — caer arene sa @ — 

surpassed for quality, at the same time recommending the retailers to supply the WHERE AN EARLY VISIT 18 SOLICITED, 

public at very reasonable prices. Messrs. V.,C., and D. have found it necessary to | — + 

remove to much larger premises. They have just commenced making at the new 

works, Sussex Street, where they have every facility for doing a most extensive 


THE L. P. P. 





trade, aided by the best machinery for the various purposes required. PENSON'’S CAPCINE POROUS PLAISTER 
The LEICESTER PORK PIES (registered) are sold by grocers and provision Is indisputably the best nemnpy for external disease over invented, ‘Tury 


purveyors in all directions, and can very soon be obtained in the remotest districts | RELIEVE AT ONCE AND CURK QUICKER THAN ANY KNOWN MEDICINE. 
if inquired for. The LEICESTER SAUSAGES (registered) of the same makers, —_| 
Messrs. VICCARS, COLLYER, & DUNMORE, 24, Silver Street, Leicester. | B ENSON’S .CAPCINE POROUS PLAISTERS 
- — a - — Positively Cure— 

RHEUMATISM, LUMBAGO, SCIATICA, NEURALGIA, PLEURISY, LAMEBACK, 
FAC- S| M | LE OF S| GNATU RE FOR 38. | BACKACHE, EXTERNAL NERVE DISORDERS, KIDNEY DIFFICULTIES, 
| CRICK IN THE BACK, LAM ENESS, | WEA KNESS or STIFFNESS of the 
TSEFUL for Letterpress Printing, Stamping, and Marking. | MUSCLES or JOINTS, and all severe ACHES and PAINS of an external nature. 
-hig in bok lief. n exa 2p io * yw Ta 1TWT > t Uh Py ‘ 
lienstare veesitehosd’” Goat oe hed 100 80 ctunpunaeiee oF. NASH 3 | I iN 5 0 N 5 CAPCINE POROt 8 PLAL 8 TERS 
Goldsmith Street, Gough Square, London, E.C. Were endorsed by the Medical Jurors of the Centennial Exhibition as well as 


by thousands of Physicians and Chemists the quickest and best remedy for external 
use known. 


F your Spectacles are broken take them to the- Maker, | a =a ed : 
I ’ “’ ARPER, 86, Clarendon Street, Oxtond Street, Manchester. 7 | PD ENSON’S CAPCINE POROUS PLAISTERS 


“than » a ss ae “SM: WILL POSITIVELY CURE COMPLAINTS IN A FEW HOURS THAT OTHEH REMEDIES 
GLASGOW AND THE HIGHLANDS. | 


WILL NOT RELIEVE IN ASB MANY DAYS, 
One trial will convince the most doubting that it is an honest medicine 
| founded on true medical skill, 





Royal Route via Crinan and Caledonian Canals, by the new Royal Your Chemist, or SEABURY & JOHNSON, 11, Jewin Crescent, London, E.C., 
Mail Steamer | will supply them at 1s, 11d. 


“COLUMBA” or the “TONA,” 


From Glasgow daily at 7 nd from Greenock at 9 vonveying | - cot Ae 9 

¢ y at 7a.m,, and from Greenock a a.m,, conveying . ’ —_ : Saal 
fussengers for North and West Highlands. For present sailings to High- ALELARDS JOH corny ’ aie only peactiedl Billiard 
ands see bi “s it 7 a eg 8 Table Manufacturer in Manchester, respeotiully invites inspection of his 
ds see bill with Map and Tourist Fares, free by po st, from stock of Billiard Tables, which is now the largest and ~ Hh superb inthe kingdom, 
DAVID HUTCHESON & CO., all made under his own personal inspection. Sole Maker of the Improved Fast 
i | Cushion, that will never become hard.—GLOBE BILLIARD WORKS, 42, Lewer 

119, Hope Street, Glasgow. King Street, Manchester. 
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TURNER'S TEMPERANCE COMMERCIAL HOTEL, * “iran San Statuses 
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| Chester Road, Manchester. 
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HEALTH, TONE, AND VIGOUR. 


THE LATE 


afR# pst COUPES ‘9 


is Wis 
We yy 


Nt] Py iis 8) 


ull TI 


the Nerves 
“poolg- eq} 
sui{yuug. puy 


For Strengthening 





Highly re 
tast« 


commended * 
» perfectly harmles 


or the L, 7 of Nervous and Physical Force; pleasant tothe 
8, and ssessing highly reanimating properties. Its 


influence on the Secretions and F ‘enatio ms is specdily manifested; and in all cases | 


a Debility, Nervonsners, Depression, and Premature Exhaustion, resulting from 


vertaxed or abused energies of body or mind, it will be found an invaluable remedy, /' 


restoring health, strenethyand vigour. It may be taken -with perfect confidence 
and safety by the most deljcate and timid of cither sex, being guaranteed tots uly | 
free from any injurions preparation whatever. it removes pimples, blotches, puri- 
fles the blood, gives new life, sound and refreshing sleep, and restores the constitu- 
| tion to health and vigour ina sh rt time. 
Sold by 


at Chemists at 2/9, 4/6, 1]/-. and Q22]- per Bottle ; 


or sent on receipt of price by 


E. HILTON & co., 9, Lower Belgrave Street, London. | 
,,CAUTION See that the words 


“Sir A. Comper’ Vital Restorative” are 
ttle, and that our Trade 


Mark, as above on the label, without which 


BEWARE OF SPURIOUS IMITATIONS. 
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Foousear 8vo., Bien is, fp. 


THE 


Layrock of Langleyside 


A LANCASHIRE STORY. 
BY BEN BRIERLEY. 
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W. MATHER, MANCHESTER, MANCHESTER: 
And att the Wholesale House. ABEL HEYWOOD AND SON. 
Second Edition. 
UNIFORM WITH AND SEQUEL TO “JINGO AND THE BEAR.” 
ILLUSTRATED WRAPPER, PRICE TWOPENCE, 
"“GOOIN TO CYPRUS.” 
BY AB-O’TH’-YATE. 
ABEL HEYWOOD & SON, 56 and 58, Oldham Street, Manchester, and Catherine Street, London. 





ESTABLISHED FORTY YEARS. 


. NTON'S CELEBRATED COUGH PILLS are universally 
acknowledued to be the best for the speedy eure of Coughs, Colds, 

Asthma, Influenza, Bronchitis, Consumption, and all Diseases of the Chest 

and Lungs. —W. MATHER, Farringdon Road, London, E.C.; and 109, 

In boxes at 1s, 14d. and 2s. 9d. each. 

“W. MATHER, Chester Road, Manchester,” on the Goyern- 

Sent post free for 16 stamps. 


CauTION.— 
ment stamp round every box. 





MV ATHER'S ORIENTAL ROSH CREAM, 

extracted from the choicest Rose Leaves, 
removes scurf, strengthens and imparts a gloss (with- 
out the use of pomades) to the heir, and prevents 
baldness, even restoring the growth fa many cases 
which appear hopeless 

Sold by all Cheynists, in bottles, at 1s., 2s. 6d,, 
and 5g, each. 

WILLIAM MATHER, Farringdon Road, London, 
E.C.; 84, Corporation Street, and 109, Chester 
Hoy Manchester. 


Me" HER’S NEW INFANTS’ FEED- 

ING BOTTLE, THE PRINCESS, is 

unique in shape, aud possesses advantages over all 

 (\ others; is a combination of the flat and upright 

oe feoding bottles; is perfect in action, and simple in 

construction ; can be placed in any position with- 

out ueen or leakage ; can be emptied of its contents to the last drop. 
Bold by all Chemists at 6d., 1s., and 1s, 6d. cach. 





REGISTERED. 





ATHER’S FAMILY MARKING INK, for Linen; Ootton, 
Silk, &c. Warranted Permanent. Without Preparation. Soldix 
Bottles, at 6d. and 1s. each, by all Chemists and Stationers everywhere, 


a ee 





l\ | ATHER’S CHEMICAL FLY PAPERS 
i for Poisoning Flies, Wasps, Ants, and Mosquitoes. 
‘- i 12 Sheets sent post free for 6 stamps. 

J WILLIAM MATHER, Farringdon Road, London, E.C; 
84, Corporation Street, and 109, Chester Road, Max 
chester, 


oo 







— 





ATHER’S ROYAL BALSAMIC 
PLASTERS (as supplied to the Ary 
and Navy at Scutari Hospital). 
ti Sold by all Chemists, at 1d., 2d., 4d., 64. 
‘im and 8d. each. 
Caution: Every plaster hag ‘the Propric- 
tor’s Signature, Trade Mark, and Address 00 
the back, in blue ink. 





— 


/[ATHER'S ARNICATED FELT CORN 
AND BUNION PLASTER. Sold by 








Chemists. Corn Plasters at 6d. per dozen; Busi 





Plasters, 1s. per dozen. 
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BROOK’S DANDELION COFFEE 


INTAINS three timeg the strength of ordin: fury Cones, aad is strongly recommended by the most eminent of the medical 


( 
C faculty as an agreeable, p alsteey auih medicinal beverage, See report « of Dr. Hassall, M. D., author of * ‘Food ani its: Adulteratio: also, Otto Hehner, F.C.S., 


08,” &e,; 
sews and/Chomists, in6d., 1s., wnat, 9d.'Tins. Wholesale in Manchester from W: ee and the Manufacturers; and Goo dhall, ’ 
ackhouse, and Co., Leeds. 





THE “EXCELSIOR” PATENT SPRING MATTRESS 


Gained the. Certificate.of Merit (the Highest Award) 


At the Exhibition of Sanitary Appliances, held it Owens Gollege, August 6th to: 18th, 1877; 
The Prize Medal at the Leamington ‘Sanitary Exhibition, October 3rd to 18th, 1877. 


RETAIL FROM -CABINET- MAKERS AND UPHOLSTERERS. 


WHOLESALE FROM CHORLTON and DUGDALE, MANCHESTER. 








BRUNSWICK STREET FURNISHING WAREHOUSE. 


| 

AMT 

9800/8 TEOMASSIOHN WINSON, 

Dealer in New and Second-Mand Parlour, Kitchen, and Bedroom Furniture. 
Houses completely Furnished on the Hire System, or otherwise. Large or Small Lots of Furniture Bought. 


126 and 128; BRUNSWICK STREET, about equal distance between ARDWICK GREEN & OXFORD ROAD. 


CO-OPERATIVE PRINTING SOCIETY LIMITED, 


| Office—17, Balloon Street, Corporation Street. 
| Works—New Mount Street, Manchester; and £0, Lighbridge, Newcastle. 
PRINTERS, STATIONERS, .LQOOKBINDERS, . MACHINE RULERS, ACCOUNT-BOOK 
MANUPAGTURERS, LITHOGRAPHERS, KNGRAVERS, &e. 
| The abové firm Hive spetfal facilities T6¥ the éXeention of all orders In*Bookwork, Pamphlets, Catalogues, and all Kinds of Commercial Printing 
JOHN HARDMAN, Manacer. 


WEST OF ENGLAND SOAP COMPANY, 


AZ, OL DIETAM ROAD, MANCHESTER. 








| -Winnraxt, Br OWN, AGEN, 
} 


| 


SIZING SOAPS ‘AND “FANCY SOAP. 
| ESTABLISHED 1862. | = hy 


WILT AM BROWS, 


47, OLDHAM ROAD, MANCHESTER, 


SOLE MAKER AND PATENTEE OF 


-BROWN'S PATENT BOT ETE COMPOUND, STANNATE OF SODA, 


FOR PREVENTING THE INCRUSTATION IN STEAM BOILERS.—(REGISTERED.) ( 
No Connection with any other firm.-AGENTS WANTED. 
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DAY, September 111 


| SATURDAY TO i 










COLOURS 
VARNISHES, 
PAINTERS ORUSHES, 


AND ALI 


| PAINTERS’ SUNDRIES. 


Three doora from Nochdal: 


| 
| 
| MAN CES 
} 
} 
} 


ONO 


HUSBANDS? 
patch 





TRADE MARK 
“AHO LLOW. FrouTeD) 
VENTILATING 

“HAT 








| DONCASTE R RACES. 


'( N TU HNDAY, Sept. 
} 


. the 


| FRIDAY, September Lub, the CUP DAY, @ SPECIAL 
} EXPRESS TRAIN will be rum from MANCHESTER tu 
| DONCASTER l beel 
Bee bills for partionlar 
W. THOR Y. Chi icf Tra fle Mavinger. 


| Lancashire and Yorkshire Railway. 
ONDAY AT THE SEASIDE. 


! " iaieael : 
( N SATURDAY, Sept. Tth, and every 


ce & 47 U HS MINSTRELS 


(THE ORIGINAL SLAVE TROUPE), from St. James’s Hall, Liverpool. 
| LARGE FREE TRADE HALL. 
| KMuthuslastic Welcome and Universal Approval. EVERY EVENING at Eight; SATURDAY at ze and Eight. For a Short Season. This Celebrated and Popular 
Troupe, numbering UPWARDS. OF SIXTY PERFORMERS, i» thoroughly established d acknowledyed to be the Representative Troupe of Great Britain and 


Ireland, and the lurgestand best combination of Minstrel talent in the world. NEW ARTISTES AND SPECIALITIES have been engaged, and ALL THE: OLD 
| FAVOURITES that have so often delighted a Manchester audience have been retained. 


MAGNIFICENT BAND; THE BEST SOLOISTS; UNRIVALLED CHOIR and INIMITABLE’ COMEDIANS. 





ey 
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| HAGUE'S Doors Open at Seven, MINSTRELS, 
| HAGUE'S Saturday rnoon at Two. MINSTRELS. 
HAGUE’s Box Office MINSTRELS, 
HAGUPA Open at*the Hall. MINSTRELS, 
HAGUE'S Reserved Seats, 8s 5 First, 2s.; Gallery, 1s.; MINSTRELS, 
HAGUB'S Rody, 6d. MINSTRELS. — 4 
~ _o ™) ~ ~ 
Lancashire >and Yorkshire Rail: vay. CHESHIRE LINES. |MIDLAND RAI ee 





10th, WE DNEB- 
lr. LEGBR DAY, and 





eeday until frt ~ ' ‘17 r avd. Ly), j 
I 10> 9 ~ wutil farthee matice, ¢ HBA! EXCUI: | ith September. Guide ba. 9-30 am. Be 2 Woodley, 4d 
SOUT HPOR?. wil be ran to BLACKPOOL and) Por farther pariculars see handbills. a.m.; Marple, 9-50 a yfteid. & 30 am. ; New Mills, 
8 ae ir m Mauchester at 1-55 p.m. to Sonuth- WILLIAM ENGLISH, Manager. 10a.m. ; arriving at Lo (St. Pancras) about#15 p.iu, 
por ene 7 - )p.m. to Bisekpoo! Bivery-wr on the} Central Station, Liverpool. Return ing from St. Pancras Station on FRIDAY, Sept. 
| < 6.80 > in aa Geathpoct be Ole os rn egy ew ’ 20th, at 10-5 a.m., and Kentish Town at 10-10 ani, c) 
| class, 4s. 6d.—See bills for further particular F — lickets will be available for returning by this tray 
WM. THORLEY, Chief ‘Traffic Manacer ony: 


| @\ 1 LEWIS & CO., 
Paper Hangings 
Manufacturers, 


Wholesale and Retail, 


60, SWAN STREET, 


Road, and 
opposite Smithfield Market, 


ITER. 
Paper Hangings from 2\d. per 12 yards, 
The Trade most liberally dealt with, 


60, SWAN STREET, 


Three doors from) 
Rochda!e Road, and 
oppovite Smithfield 
Market, 


MANCHESTER. 


HUSBAND'S 


Patent Hats 


CLAIM PREFERENCE 
OVBR EVRRY OTHER, 
They are the only Hars 


which are ReatLty Venti 
LATED. 


Pricks—106, 12/6, & 15/-| 


The Rest and Cheapest 
Hats in the City, 


Manufactory : 


11, Oldham Street. | 


, SUCCESSO ; iA ! Abel H 4, Catherine Street, London, 
BA YNES WCCESSOY, to HUSBAND. = ! pyat w.c., andeo hed 5h, WH ns Street, Manchester. 
PRIGE TWOPENCE. = = 
}-O"RH-YATE AND THE LoRD| ‘49 | Prinfod, it the Plopatbales by chia ; ce 
¥ allo ree uw u a 
\ MAYOR OF LONDON AT BLACKPOOL. By} | Manchester. — September 6th, 187 : Sdaxcamses 
Ao Hiaser | WHOLESALE AGEeNTs: John Raraed, 
Aven Hrywoon & Sow, 56 and 58, Oldham BStrect, ! @nd Song, and G. Renshaw. Lonpon: Abel Heywood, 


Manchester; 4, Cataerine Street, Strand, London. 








SATURDAY EXCURS10N8 Eo(by Cheshire ines CHEAP EXCURSION T0 LONDON. | 


LIVERPOOL AND ‘NEW BRIGHTON. , 
| ON MONDAY, :SEPT. 16, 1878) 


Through EXCU RSTON T Ic KETS are issued from) 1 ay 
Manchester (Central Station), to the above places, A CHEAP EXCURSION TRAIN TO i 


EVERY. SATURDAY. L ST 
Pores to ee es a Ss. Of. } ©) “LD Gs N 
aay Di. ewenee © 

TARES TO NEW BRIGHTON AND B AOK, | By the Midland Company’s Route, 


Including Fare ees and Admission to FOR KFPivk’ DAYS, 


aos NADE PIER, 


Dav Tri 5d. | Half-day Trip... . 28,114. Will run as under, by which paksengers may also bell 
CHE AP TI ic iene ate also issued to the ‘ISLE OF Looked from pri 1 stations to Paris, Switzerland, 
MAN, by Express Trains, Daily; and the 2-50 p.n. Holland, Belgium, andthe Khine. 


Express on Saturday is in connection with the 4 p.m. Manchester (I Roi ddpart 9165 
Extra Boat from Liverpool to Douglas, #lst August and bride, ois toh a bedtat ree 





Children under three years of age, free; aliove.tliree 
and under twelve, half fares. Luggage must be conveyed 
under the passengers’ own careyas the Com will 
not be responsible. Tickets are mot transferab. 





Tickets, bilis, and all partioulags maybe) obtained at 
the Midland ns be , ponte Domeet ard at Cook’ 
“ e Excursion Office, 43, Piccadilly, Manchester. 
Ten minutes will be allowed at Derby Station for 
brefreshments —< in going and returning. 


FOR CHAMPAGNE CUP, | Dery, Auge, 


} - , 
re T ORICKETING PARTIES,” ‘Manchester Sheffield a and Lincolnshire 








we beg to draw attention to our RAL Lw AY 


CARTE ROSE CHAMPAGNE, DONCASTER RACES. 


(By the Nearest and most Expeditious Route.) 


N WEDNESDAY and FRIDAY, Sept. 
ne and 13th, the “3 ope and eg DAYS, 
EXCURSION TRAINS to DONCASTER will run as 
This dry, delicate, and clean flavoured | ander :—Manchester (London-r4.), dep. 7-55 a.m .; Oldham 


Wine is as rune as the highest-priced ad 
brands, and it ic only prejudice to think (Cc legs Street), 7-35 a.m. ; Ashton (Oldham Road), 743 





30s, PBR DOZEN QUARTS. 


34s, rer case ov 2 DOZEN PINTS. 











otherwis« a.m. Stalybridge, <a a.m.; Ashton nS a 

Ne . i 7-50 a.m.; Guide ridge, 8-10 a.m.; returning ftom 

co phe hiner Brands incite fount’ Doncaster (St. Jamos's Bridge Sidings) at 635 pam 
oT each day. 

CURLER, RUE ARE, Pie ke eed is” For the convenience of Pagpengers, and to prevent 





and in bond, quotations for which we will 
be glad to furnish. 








crowding on the Platforms, the above Special Trains 
will arrive at and depart from the St. James’s Bridge) 
Sidings, close to the Doncaster Station. } 
| Jn addition to the ghoye, a etry: Posscngen 
| TRAIN, conveying First and Second Class Passen 
only, will leave MANCHESTER (London Road Station), 
JAM ES SMITH & COMPANY, at $40 a.m. on Tuesday, 10th, afer = 2 A Paras (... 
v | Friday, 18th September, arriving at Doncaster abou 
WINE MERCHANTS; 11-40 4B rg retnrning ‘from Doncaster Piation Pit 
| form) at 56-25 p.m. each day, arriving a nehes 
26, MARKET STREET, | about 7-10 p.m. 
| This — will convey Third Class Passengers 0D 
, Tuesday, 1 fone mber, 
MANCHESTER. m k. G. UNDERDOWN, General Manager 
p | London Road Station Mane nestar, Augast, 
Liverpool: 9, Lord Street. Ci EEE - 
irmingham : High Street, _ eee 
B an: 28, . EAOONSFIBLD: A Mock-heroic 
POEM AND POLITICAL SATIRE. 














| and Son, 4, Catherine Street; Strand, W.C. 











at JOHN HOLROYD'S, 159 and 161, Great JACKSON STREET, HULME. 


Great Réduction in ‘Sewing Machines 40 tre lending Machines k kept in Stock, and may be had for Casi ot on 


from 2/6 per week, Instruction Free. 





«CHE 
HO 


QUE 


falar 


TOE 


COW 


(The or 
Reduce 
Prices), 

' 


| GRE 
ADVA 


IN TH 


Those 
who wi: 
Tobaccc 
should \ 

Pri 


AT ( 


As we 


10B) 
CIC 


SNI 


Prices U 
byany o 


TOBAC 
FA 
GO 


UNAPP! 
PF 


PLEAS 
Fo 
PRIC 


Post Fr 
catic 


Mn 
TOE 
CON 


SHUI 





me Mo. 
the 





